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PRE  FA  C  E. 


Six  years  ago,  "Bright  Jewels"  was  issued  by  this  House.  It  was  immediately  received  with  the 
most  marked  favor.  Four  years  ago,  "  Pure  Gold"  was  published.  In  a  few  months  it  achieved  a  popular- 
ity which  up  to  that  time  was  unprecedented.  I  wo  years  ago,  "  Royal  Diadem  "  came  before  the  public. 
It  has  met  with  a  welcome  like  that  of  its  predecessors.  Of  these  three  books  alone,  more  than  One 
Million  Seven  Hundred  Thousand  copies  have  gone  into  our  Sunday  Schools.  Now  we  come  to  you  with 
"BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST." 

The  extraordinary  success  of  the  above  named  books  indicates  the  unabated  confidence  of  Sunday 
School  workers  in  our  efforts  to  furnish  them  with  the  best  material  for  the  Service  of  Praise.  We 
feel  assured  that  the  confidence  thus  reposed  will  be  strengthened  and  confirmed  by  the  character  of 
"BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST." 

All  the  advantage  which  comes  from  years  of  experience  in  the  Department  of  Sunday  School  Song, 
will  be  found  to  be  incorporated  in  "  BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST."  If  we  have  not  succeeded  in  attain- 
ing the  ideal  perfection  demanded  by  the  extrcmest  individual  taste,  we  have  at  least  sought  to  keep  these 
pages  lree  from  everything  that  might  offend  a  healthful  religious  sentiment. 

The  worshipful  character  of  Sunday  School  Song  is  recognized  in  "BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST." 
No  secular  elements  have  been  permitted  to  find  place  in  a  book  intended  mainlyfor  use  on  the  Lord's  Day. 
All  the  phases  of  Bible  doctrine  and  Christian  experience  express  themselves  in  these  songs. 

Fresh,  pure,  inspiriting  and  devotional,  we  send  forth  our  "BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST"  as  a  fit 
successor  to  the  popular  works  which  have  preceded  it. 

Special  attention  is  invited  to  the  following  pages  : — 

6,  8,  9,  ii,  12,  15,  16,  18,  19,  21,  22,  26,  27,  29,  31,  33,  36,  3S,  41,  43,  44,  45.  47,  48,  51, 
57,  60,  65,  66,  69,  71,  78,  79,  83,  86,   93,   94,  96,  104,  in,  114,  118,  120,  124,  130,  136,  138,  140,  141,  144,  148. 

Among  the  excellent  writers  who  have  contributed  to  this  work  may  be  found  the  following  : 
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BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST, 

" Wt  have  teen  his  star  in  the  cast." — Matt.  :  :  :•. 
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Brightest    and  best  of    tho    sons  of    the  mom-ing,    Dawn  on    our  darkness,  and  1  ad   us  thine  aid; 
Say,   shall  we  yield  him,  in     cost-ly    de-vo-    Hon,   0    -    dors  of   E  -  dom,  and  offerings  di-vine? 
Viiin  -  ly    we    of-   fer  each  am -pie    ob-la  -  tion,  Vain-  ly    with  gold  would  his  fa  -  vor    Be -cure; 
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Star    of     tho  East,  tho    ho-  ri  -  zon    a-dorn-ing,  Guide  where  th 
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fant  Re  -  deemn  r     is    laid 

is  of     the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  tho  o  -  cean,  Myrrh  from  the  for  - 

est,  or  gold  from  the  mine! 

Rich-er,     by  far,     is      the  heart's  ad- o -ra  -  tion,  Dear  -  <r     to  God 

are    the  prayers  of  (he  poor; 
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Brightest  and  best    of    tho 
Brightest  and 
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sons  ot     the  morn-  ing, 
b  st    of      tho  morn-  ing, 
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Dawn  on  •  our  darkness,  and  lend   us   thine  aid. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


THE  TREE  OF  LIFE. 

"  The  lenses  of  the  tree  were  for  the  healing  of  the  nations." — Rev.  22 :  2. 


Chester  G.  Allen. 
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1.  Our  Fa  -  ther  has  planted      a      beau-ti-ful    tree,  Whose  ev-er-green  branches  His  ehil  -  dren  be -hold; 

2.  Be -side  the  pure  riv  -  er     of    crys  -  tal  it  grows,  And  yieldeth   its   fruit  ev-  ery  month,.we   are    told; 

3.  The  band  of    the   Sav-iour  will  wipe  ev-ery  tear,  Andban-ish   for-ev  -  er    the  dark-nessof    night; 
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They  walk  'neath  its  shade  in  the  Cit  -  y        a  -  bove,  Whose  gates  are  of  pearl  and  whose  streets  are  of  gold. 

Its    leaves  for  the  heal-  iug    of    na  -  tions  designed,  The    na  -  tions  who  dwell  in   that  Cit  -  y       of  gold. 

Sweet  anthems  e  -  ter  -  nal  that  re  -  gion  shall  fill,   The   Lord  is      its     glo  -  ry,    the   Lord  is      its  light. 
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We  may  eat    of    that  beau-ti-ful     trea   of    life,  That  stands  in  the  midst  of  the  Cit  -  y 
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so    fair;  We  may 


eat      of     its   fruit  and  be  healed  with  its  leaves;  No   hun-ger,  no    sick  -  ness,  no    sor  -  row   is    ther 
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LIKE  A  BIRD  TO  THEE. 

'Flee  as  a  bird  to  your  mountain." — Psa.  1 1 :  j. 
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1.  Sav-ionr,  like     a    bird  to    Thee,  Weo-ry    andwoundedmy  soul  would  fiVc  :    o     let    me  fold    my 

2.  Sav-ionr,  Thou  my  grief  hast  borne,  Thou  hast  a  balm  for  the  hearts  that  mourn;  One  gen-tle  word,  and 

3.  I      was  lost     till  found  by  Thee;    Thine,  blessed  Saviour,  the  glo  -  ry     lit-,     Gladly      1  fold    my 
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wings  and    rest     Peaceful -ly,     trnst-ing  -  ly,     on     Thy  breast  Like     a     bin.1    let    me  fly    to  Thee, 

I        .shall  rest     Hopeful  -  ly,      lov-ing-ly,     on     Thy  breast. 

wings  and   rest    Lov-iug  -  ly,      ten-der  -  ly,     on     Thy  breast      ,  . 
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Far,  far  a-way  from  home. 
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COMING  BY  AND  BY. 
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It  shall  come  to  p<iss  in  the  last  days." — Isn. 
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A       bet  -  ter      day        is 

The  boast  of       haught  -  y 
Ob !  for       that    ho     -     ly 
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dawn-ing 
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A  morning  prom  -  ised  long,  When  gird-ed  Light,  with 
No  more  will  fill  the  air,  But  Age  and  Youth  will 
We    watch,  and  wait,      and  pray,  Till      o'er  the  height  the 
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ho  -  ly  Might,  Will  o  -  ver  -  throw  the  Wrong  ;  When  God  the  Lord  will  lis  -  ten  To 
love  the  Truth,  And  spread  it  ev  -  ery  -  where  ;  No  more  from  Want  and  Sor  -  row  Will 
morn-ing  light      Shall  drive    the    gloom  a  -  way;      And    when  the    heav'n-ly      glo  -  ry        Shall 
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ev  -  ery  plaintive  sigh,  And  stretch  His  baud  o'er  every      laud,  With    jus  -  tico      by 
come  the  hopeless  cry  ;  And  strife  will  cease,  and  perfect    Peace  Will     flour-ish       by 
flood  the  earth  and  sky,  We'll  bless  the  Lord  for  all      His  word,  And    praise  Him  by 


and  by. 
and  by. 
and    by. 
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COMING  BY  AND  BY.    Concluded. 
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Coming  by  and  by,     coming    by    and  by !  The  welcome  dawn  will  hosten  on.  Tis  comint?  bv  and  by 
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DO  NO  SINFUL  ACTION. 

"Z-f  /  «<?/  *»■  reign  in  your  mortal  body.**  — Rom.  6 !    13. 

J ...     ■  > k— N- 


R.  Lower. 


1.  I»"    do    hiii-ful    ac  -  tion,  Speak  no  an-gry    word;  Ye  be -long  to    Je  -bos,  Children  of    tin' Lord. 

2.  There's  a  wicked   spir  -  it    Watching  round  yon  still, And  he  triee  to  tempt  you  In  -  to    ev  -  ery  ill. 
:!.  Bnt    ye  mnst  not  hear  him,  Tho' 'tis  hard  for  you      To    r.-sist  the    e  -  vil.    And  the  good  to  do. 

4.  If    ye -would    be  Christians,  Ye  mnst  learn  to  fight  With  the  badwith-in    yon,  And  to    do  the  right 
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FLY  TO  THE  ARK  OF  REST. 

'Come  thou  and  all  thy  house  into  the  ark.'1 


"W.  II.  DOAXE. 
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1.  O        fly     to  the   Ark,  poor  soul,    No    ref-uge   on  earth    so      near;   The  bil  -  lows  with  -  out  may 

2.  O        fly     to  the   Ark   of    Grace,  For  how  canst  thou  brave  tho   storm  That  com -eth   so      wild  a  - 

3.  O        fly     to  the   Ark   of    Love,    The  world  has  no  home    for    thee;      O    come   like  the    wea-ry 

4.  Come  in  -  to  the   Ark,  come  in,      And  Je  -  sus,  the  Lord,  will  give       A    par  -  don  for     all    thy 
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roll,      But  God  will  pro-  tect    thee  here, 
pace? 'Twill  cov-cr    thy  help -less    form, 
dove,    And  sweet  shall  thy  wel-come  be. 
sin —  Come  in  -  to     the   Ark    and    live. 


Then  fly, 


fly  to  the  Ark  of  Eest,  There,  there  shall  thy 
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DASH  IT  DOWN! 

*'  Wiiit  is  a  mocker." — Prov.  20:  1. 


9 


H.  LOW'RT. 


- 


> ' * J» * * 0 

1.  There's n      de-mon    in    the  glass — Dash  it   down! 

2.  There's  n    sting  be-neath  its  sinile     Dash  it   down! 

3.  All       its  mirth  is    bat    a  snare    Dash  it   down  I 
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Dash  it  down ! 


plo  brass     1  >.i~.h  it, 

be-guil       1  Ushit 

air      J  tosh  it 
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There  is  many  a     bo-som's  throe,  And  n  world  oi     li.-t  r    woe, 

T.v  -  ing    on  -  d<  r  - 

down ! 

While  it      of  -  fers    to     de-fend,    And   it     flat-ters    as      a    1 

These  is    rn  -  in 

down ! 

And    it  s  laugh  be-comes  a    grin,  ..And  its  pleasures  turn  to 

While  it  draws  its 
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Dash  11  down! 


neath  its  flow  Dash  it  down, 

in      the    end  Dash  it  d<  >wn, 

vie  -  tim    in  Da»h  it  down, 
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T>.i-diit    down, 
Dasb  it    do 
Dash  it    down, 
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Dashit  down, 
Dashit   down, 
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1  tosh  it  down  ! 
I  ».v-li  it  d 
Dash  it  down 
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Dash  it  down.  Dasu  it  clown,  Dashit  down,  Dashit  tlowu,  Dash  11  down,  Dash  it    down  ! 
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EVERY  DAY  AND  HOUR, 
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Slowly. 
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''Cleanse  me  from  my  sin." 


®&^m 


1.  Saviour,  more  than  life  to  me,      I     am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee  ;  Let  Thy  precious  blood  ap 

2.  Thro' this  changing  world  below, Lead  me  gently,  gently      as      I    go;     Trusting  Thee,    I  can-not 

3.  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life  is    o'er  ;  Till  my   soul     is  lost    in 
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REFRAIN. 


V 
ev- 


plied,  Keep  me  ev-er,  ev  -  er  near  Thy  side, 
stray,  I  can  never,  never  lose  my  way. 
love,     In      a    brighter,  brighter  world  a-bove. 
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Every     day  (and  hour),  every  day  (and  hour),  Let  me 


feel   Thy  cleansing  power ;  Ma y  Thy  ten  -  tier  love     to 
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me    Bind  me  closer,    closer,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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STILL  UNDECIDED? 

'How  long  halt  ye  between  two  opinions  r  " — i  Kings  i8:«. 
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Look   to      thy  heart ;  Grieve  not    the  Spir-it,  Lest    He      de- 

Blight  not    the   voice     Breath-ing    bo    kind-ly:        Make  me      thy 
Time  flies    a-   pare;      Je   -   sua    en  -  treats  thee  ;  Spurn  not    His 
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part;  Why  wilt  thou  l<m<„'  -  ir  wait?  Come  era  it  be  too  late;  Je  -  bus  at 
choice;  Look  ;t  my  hands  and  see  I  bore  the  nails  for  thee,  I  died  to 
grace;    What    if       the     word  were  passed,  This  night  should  be      thy     last?  Where  would  thy 


')'■: 


o 


feB       M.       J 


Mfer  - 
make 
bouI 


cy  s 

(lite 

be 


— & — 

gate 
free  ; 

casl  ■'. 


# 


Grace 

Come, 
Where 
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Still  undecided? 

What  sliall  we  say? 

Still  undecided ? 

Yet  we  n\  ill  pray  : 
Oh.  may  the  Spirit  ninv,-! 
( Hi,  may  our  < rod  ab •-■• 
Melt  thy  poor  hi  art  to  love 

Melt  thee  to-day  ! 
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JESUS  IS  COMING  AGAIN. 


Jesrif.  E.  Strout. 

'Behold   he cometJi."  —  Rev. 

'■  7- 

Jonx 

T.  Gr.Ai'K. 

i]         With  qrcat  spirit. 
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1.  Lift     up      the 
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2.  Ecli  -  o         it, 

bill  -  top 

pro  -  ciaiiu 

it        ve  plains; 

Jo  - 

sus 

IS 

com 

-  i"g 
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3.  Sound  it,     old 
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might -y  wave; 
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4.  Soon  we'll  be  wing  -  ing 
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thro'  the    air  ; 
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Cheer  up, 
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Break  on 
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CITY  OF  GOLD. 

'  And  there  shall  be  up  night  there."— 'Rev.  o?:  15. 
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1.  There's  a  cit  -  y    that  looks  o'er  the  vol  -  ley    of  death,  And  its    glo-riesmay   nev-er    be    told; 

2.  There  the  King,  our  Redei  m  -■  r,  the  Lord  whom  we  love,Al]  the  faith-ful  with   rap  -  tare  be  -  hi  Id  ; 

3.  Ev-ery   bouI  we   have  led    to    the  toot    of  the  cross,  Ev  -  ery  lamb  wo  have  brought  to  the  fold, 
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There  the  sun  nev  -  er    sets,  and  the  leaves  never    fade,   In  that  beau  -  ti -ful  cit  -y  of    Gold 

There  the  righteous  for  ev  -  er    wiU  shine  like  the  stars,  Li  that  beau- ti -ful  tit  -y  of    Gold 

Will    be    kept  as  bright  jewels    ourcrownto    a  -  dorn,  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -jr  of    Gold 
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D.  8.  There   the  eyes   of    the   faithful   their  Saviour  be  -  hold. 

REFRAIN. 
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that  beau- ti- ful     cil  -  y      of    Gold. 
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(there  the  sun)  nev-er  sets,  (nev-er  sets)  and  the  leaves  (and  th<  1   tvesjnever      fade; 
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GO  BEAR  THE  JOYFUL  TIDINGS. 

"(Jo  jr  into  nil  the  world." — Mark  16:   15. 


Tnr.o.  F.  Reward. 
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1.  Go   bear  the  joy-  ful     ti  -  dings  That  first,  on   Ju-dah's  plain;  A -woke  the  wond'ring  Shepherds    To 

2.  Go     in  your  Master's  vineyard,    And    la  -  bor  heart  and  hand  ;  The  word  of  life     e  -  ter  -  nal       Tro- 

3.  Go    tel)  the  bro-iten    spir  -  it       That  vain-ly  sighs  for    rest,      There  is     a  home  in    glo  -  ry,       A 
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praise  Mes-si-ah's  name;  Exalt    the  King  of    glo  -  ry    Who  left  his  throne  on  high,  And  came  on  earth  a 
claim  to  ev- ery  laud, — The  sweet  and  precious  promise  To  all  who  will  be  -  lieve,  Free  grace  and  full  sal- 
home  for  ev-  er    blest;    Go  bring  the  lost  to  Je  -  sus,  His  ten-der  love  to    share;  Go  forth  to   ev  -  ery 

_h — I ^plsjp ft—r-P    .   P     P P- 


S*7" 


p — #- 


-v- 


t — « 


CHORXIfl. 
N 


ran  -  nom,   For  gnilt-y      man   to      die. 
va  -  tion,    For    all   who  will    ra  -  ceivo. 
na  -   tiou,   Im  -  inor-tal   souls  ara    there. 
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Go  sound  the  gos  -  pel 
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GO  BEAR  THE  JOYFUL  TIDINGS.    Concluded. 
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sea,    From  chains  of  sin  and  dark-ness,  To  set   the  cap-tive  free. 


— j-^T".   ■  I  l  Haste  on  your  work  of  mercy, 
o     *  J  *  The  heavenly  call  obey  ; 
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Go  in  the  strength  "t  Jesus, 
The  true  and  living  way  ; 

Go  like  the  old  disciples, 
An. I  tread  the  path  they  trod; 

Your  duty  lies  before  you, 
Go — leave  the  rest  to  Go  L 
ChO. — Go  sound  the,  &c. 
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SAVED  BY  THE  BLOOD. 

"  Tkt  Hood  of  Christ  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." — x  John  i :  7. 
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1,  We're  saved  by  the  blood  That  was  drawn  from  the  side 
SL  0       yes, 'tis    the  blood  Of    the  Lamb  that  was  slain; 

;;.  We're  saved  by  the  bl I,  We  ar    e  aledby  its  po 

I.  That  blood  is     a  fount    Where  the  vi-lest  may   | 
5.  We're  saved  by  the  blood,  Hal -le  -  la  -  jah     a-  gain 
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Of    Je-sus    our  Lord,  Wh  a  He  languished  and  died. 
He  conquered  the  grave,  And  He  liv-eth     a-  gain. 
'Tis  life    to    the  soul,   And  its  hope  ev  -  ery  hour. 

And  wash  till  their  souls  Shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
We're  saved  by  the  blood,  Hnl-le  -  lu  -  jah,    A -mi  n. 
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lu-jah,  Halle  -  ln-jah,   Dear  Saviour,  to  Tl 
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16  WE  WILL  JOURNEY  ON. 

F.  J.  C.  "We  are  journeying  ttnto  the  place  of  which  the  Lord  said,  I -will  give  it you!' — Numb.  10:  29. 
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K.  LOWRY. 
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1.  Brighter    and  brighter   the   way      is   grow-ing — We  will  journey  on; 

2.  Brighter    and  brighter   our  hope    is   shin- ing — "We  will  journey  on; 

3.  Firm  to    the   arm   of    the  Kav  -  iour  clinging — We  will  journey  on; 

4.  Near-er    the  mansions  with  beau  -  ty  glow-ing — We  will  journey  on; 
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streams  are  flowing — We  will  jour  -  ney 
hearts  are  twining — We  will  jour  -ney 
songs  are  ringing — We  will  jour -ney 
mor  -  tal    growing — We  will  jour -ney 
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on; 
on; 
on; 
on; 


Streams  that  in  peaceful  murmurs  glide,  Fed  by  a    fountain 
On     -    ly      a    while  we  pause  to   rest     Under' the  cross  that 
What      if     a    pass -ing  cloud  a-rise?  What  if  its  gloom  should 
Near  -  er    the  tree  of    life    so  fair,  Near-er,  the  heavenly 
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deep  and  wide — Cheered  by  their  voice  on  every  side,  We  will  journey  on, 

Je  -  sus  blessed:  Wearing  His  name  on  every  breast,  We  will  journey  on, 

vail  our  skies  ?  Touched  by  His  hand,  it  fades,  it  dies — We  will  journey  on, 

fruit   to   share,  Glo-ry  to  God!  we'll  soon  be  there— We  will  journey  on, 
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journey  on, 


We  will  journey 
We  \\  ill  journey 
We  will  journey 

We  will  journey 
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WE  PRAISE  HIM. 

"To  whom  he  praise  and  dominion!' — i  Pot.  4:  11 
S        1 
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1,  With  grateful  hearts  we  bring  Our  songs  of  love  and  praise;  In    hon-or    of    our  Saviour  King  Glad 
3.  Wo  praise  Ili:n  for  the   love  Which  saw  our  helpless  case,  And  brought  Him  from  Hie  throne  above  To 
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voi  -  cee  now  we  raise!  We  praise  Him,  we  praise  I  lim,  And  when  we  reach  that  shore  Wh<  re  griel  and  parting 
a    ru  -  ined   race. 
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unknown,  WbTI  praise  Himev-er  -  more. 
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8  We  praise  Him  for  the  rare 
Which  guards  our  every  way. 
Sustains  us,  numbers  e\  ry  liair, 
Pn  a  rves  us  day  by  day.     l!<f. 

4  Wepraise  TTim  for  the  faith' 
Which  arms  ns  for  the  strife; 
The  hope  that  for  us,  aft  r  death, 
Eti  mams  a  crown  of  life.     A'-/. 
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PRAYER  SONG. 

Whoso  /•ntteth  his  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  be  safe."—-Vvov.  25:  29. 
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1.  Oh,      may   a    strain,    like  gen -tie    rain     On     dry    and  thirst -y     land,     True   feel-ing  start    with- 

2.  My    mind,  tho' bent,     my  thoughts  intent,    On     swift-ly    fleet  -  ing    joys,     Still  from  my  heart  may 
'.\.  When  comes  my  end,       O     Sav-iour,  send    A        message     of    sweet  peace  ;  "When  I      de-part,     O 
4.    Now,  O      my  soul!    let  Love  con- trol     Thro' life  thy    ev  -  ery  thought ;  By  Faith  still  see      the 
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in       this  heart 
now    de  -  part 
give    my  heart 
things  that  be, 
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Un  -  fruit-ful  as  the  sand  ; 
This  love  for  earth- ly  toys; 
As  -  sur-ance  and  re  -  loiso  ; 
Ke-served  for  those   He    bought ; 
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To  lift  my  eyes 
Too  much  of    life 
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a  -   hove  the   skies,    Aiul 
in       anx-ious  strite    Has 
Then  may     I    bound  from   this  low  ground,  To 
Live    oa      in  Hope  ;    i:i       wid-est    .scope    Sur- 
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raise  my  hum  -  ble    pray'r,  May  ev  -  ery  doubt   be    put    to    rout,  And  vanquished  ev  -  cry     fear, 

run    to   waste   with   me;     In  thoughts  sublime,  the  rest     of    time  May      I      de-vote     to     Thee, 

tread  the  star  -  ry      way,     And  on    my   sight  break  ho  -  ly    li;_;ht  In     heaven's  uncloud-ed      day. 

vey    the  realms  a   -   bove  ;   Nor  draw  a  -  si4e.    but   firm    a  -  bide  In     Faith,  and  Hope,  and  Love. 
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THE  PRODIGAL  CALL. 

**  Bread  enough  and  to  spare." — Luke  15 
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l.ii  Prod-i  -  gal !  come,  I  am  wait -ing,  Am  wait-ing  and -watching  for  I 
'J.  0  Prod-i-  gal!  wast -ing  thy  substance, And  starving  while  plenty  is  near, 
3.  Thy  heart  of  ita  Bin  is  re-pent-ing,  Thy  com-ing  a  -  far  I  be-hold; 
•1.  o      Prod-i  -  gal,  dead  and  yet  liv  -  ing,  Wherev-er     on  earth  thou  may'sl  be, 
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11 ,  share  in  my 
Why  stay  from  the 
I         host-en     to 
What  iv  -  er     thy 
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love  an  1  my  bless -ing,  Till   hun-ger    l<>r    ev  -  er    shall  flee, 

arms  of    thy   Fa  -  ther,  Thy  Fa-tner  to  whom  thou  art    dear? 

give  thee  my  bless -ing,  My    prod-i-  gal  child  to      en  -  fold. 

Bins  and  thy   err-  ora,  God  still  holds  a    blessing    for    thee. 

_# 0 p— rr. e.        -      -      - 


Come,  come,  re  -  turu  to     thy  Lorn.', 
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ohildofmyoare,There'R  bread  and  to  spare;  Come,  come,  n  turn  tothyhome.Comi .  tin  n  's  bread  and  to  -pare. 
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HYMNS  OF  GRATEFUL  LOVE. 


James  T.  Cummtxs. 

TRIO  OH  SEMI-CHORUS. 
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'  Whom  having  not  seen,  ye  loz< 
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1.  Shall  hymns  of  grateful  love   Thro'  heav'nshigh  arches  ring,  And  all  the  hosts  a  -  bove  Their  songs  of 

2.  Shall  ev  -  ery  ransomed  tribe  Of      Adam's  scattered  race,     To  Christ  all  powers  ascribe,  Who  saved  them 

3.  Shall  they  adore    the    Lord  Who  bought  them  with  his  blood.  And  all  the  love  re-cord   That  led    them 

4.  Then  spread  the  joyful  sound,  The  Saviour's  love  proclaim,  And  publish  all      a  -  round   Sal  -  va  -  tion 
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up  the  strain, And  send  the  echo  back  again?  And  send  the  echo, 

by      his  grace? 

home  to     God? 

thro'  His  name. 
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WHY  UNBELIEVING? 

"  Turn  thou  unto  »u." — Jer.  3:  7. 
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1.  Why     an  -  be-liev  -  ing?    Why    wilt    thou  spurn      Love    tlmt    bo     gent-  ly    Pleads  thy     re - 
'i.  "Why     mi  -  be-liev  -  ing?    Wounding    thy    Lord,      Griev-ing    His    Spii  -it,    Doubt -ing    His 
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3. 
Why  unbelieving? 

Thou  canst  be  blest, 
Jesus  will  pardi  in, 

He'll  give  Thee  rest ; 
Why  wilt  thou  longer  wait? 
Haste  to  the  ( tpen  ( rate, 
ere  it  be  too  hit.-; 
To  Jesus  come. 
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4. 
Why  onbeli(  \  iiiL;  ? 

1 1  ifle  do  more, 
Death  may  be  n<  art 

E'en  at  thy  door 
Gome  w  ith  a  bn  iken  heart, 
( '.,111    I,,  lpless  as  th.iu  art, 
Comechoosethebetterpart, — 

To  Jesus  coiue. 
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DRAW   ME  NEARER. 

"Let  its  draw  near  ivith  a  true  heart." — Heb.  10: 
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DOAXB. 


1.  I      am  Thine,  O 

2.  Con-se-  crate   me 

3.  O     the  pure   de 


Lord. 

now 

light 
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have  heard  thy  voice,  And  it  told  Thy  love  to 
Thy  serv  -  ice,  Lord,  By  the  pow'r  of  grace  di 
a     sin  -  gle    hour  That  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  I 
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vine  ; 
spend. 
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long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith, 
soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope, 
kneel  in  pray'r,  and  with  Thee,  iny  God, 


And  be 
And  my 


cios-tT  drawn  to     Thee, 
will  be    lost    iu    Thine, 
commune  as  friend  with  friend  ! 
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DRAW  ME  NEARER.    Concluded, 
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l.  blessed  Lord,  To  Thy  pre-cioua  bl  eding  side. 
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'lii'  re  :  r.'  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot  know 
Till  1  <t<>ss  the  narrow  sea, 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach 
Till  I  rest  in  p<  ace  with  Thee. 
Draw  me  nearer,  <£c. 
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SONG  OF  HEAVEN. 

•  The  hope  which  is  laid  up  for  you  in  heaven." — Col.  i:  5. 
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1.  When,  on  earth's  dark    andstorm-y     shore,  Wild  bil- lows  beat,     and  tempests  roar,  'Tissweetto 

2.  When  tri  -  als  come,    and  pleasures    go,      When  hearts  are  crush'd,  and  hot  tears  flow,  Howprecious 

3.  Whenheav-y     bur-  dens  pressthe    soul,     And   all    the    surg  -  es    o'er    us     roll,  A  -  mid  our 

4.  At      last,  when  heart    and  flesh  shall  fail.     And  we  must  pass     the  shad-owy  vale,  Oh,  then,  blest 
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lift    our  thoughts  a-bove,  To  realms  of  peace,  of  light  and  love.  Away  in  Heav'n,  A  -  way 
then  the  hour  of  pray'r.TheKsl  of  faith,  that  all  maj  share.  And  hope  of  Heav'n,  And  hope 
sor  -  row  light  ap- pears;  Faith  bids  the  mourner  dry  his  tears.  And  look  to  Heav'n.Andlook 
Sav-iour,  be    our  stay,    And  bring  us  to      e  -  ter-nal  day.The  day  of   Heav'n,  The  day 
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11.  av'n. 

1 1.  a'.'n. 

11'  av'n. 


•    /    • 
A  -  way,    a  •  way  in  Ucav  n. 
Ami  Lopo,  and  li"i"  <>r  Heat  'n. 
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PRAISE  TO  GOD. 

"My  praise  shall  be  of  thee  in  the  great  eoittpegatlou." — Ps.  22 : 


Chester  G.  Allen. 
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Fa-ther!  we   would  praise  Thee,  For  Thy  lov  -  ing      smile  to  -  day;    In     Thymer-cy 
Sav-iour !   we      be  -  seech  Thee,  Take  us    now    be  -  neath  Thy  care  ;    Grant  to   each  and 
Spir-it!       be      our    com  -  fort;    Keep  our  mind   in        per-fect  peace  ;  Make  our  hum-ble 
Fa-ther,   Son,  and    Spir  -  it;      One  tri  -  une,    ex    -    alt-  ed  Lord!  Thou,  the  Al  -  pha 


r3 


£E 


J-_ 


JS.       JL 


fc-         k 


CHORUS. 


H© 


^ 


. 


T~ 


--i=£^i 


-r— I- 


u 


^z*z2z:»zfc 


wilt  Thou  keep  us,     As     we    go   from  hence  a  -  way.     Hallowed  be    Thy  name  for     ev  -  er,    May  Thy 
all,     Thy  blessing,    While  we  leave  this  house  of  pray'r. 
hearts  Thy  dwelling,  More  and  more  our  faith  in-creasi  >. 
and     O  -  me  -  ga  ;    Thou,  the  ev  -  cr  -  last  -  ing  word. 
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Ddo-rious  king-dom  come  ;    As     in   heav'n  Thy  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,    So     on  earth  Thy  will  be   done. 
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YES,  THERE  IS  PARDON  FOR  YOU. 

"lie  "Will abundantly parttort." — I*;l.  55:  X7. 
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L  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour,    believe     in   His  name,  And  ask  Him  your  heart  to  renew  ;   He  waits  to  be 
2.  The    way    of     transgression  that  li>-i<ls  un-to  death,  <>h  why  will  yon  long*  pursue  ?  How  con  you  rc- 
i.  Be  warned  of     your  danger  ;  es -cape  to  the  cross  ;  Your  only  sal- va-tion  is    there;  Believe,  and  that 


gracious,  0  turn  not  a-way,   For  now  there  is  pardon  for  you. 

ject  the  sweet  message  oi  love  That  of-fers  full  pardon  to   you? 

moment  the  Bpir-it  of  grace  Will  answer  your  peni-  tent  prayer. 


Yes,  there  is  pardon  lor    you, . . 


for  you, 
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Yes  there  is  pardon  for  you  ; 
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For  Ja-sus  1ms  died  to  redeem  you,  And  of-fer.s  full  pardon  to   you. 


■y— r*~« n T  m. 

\  1  ~'=£Sji=t 


lor  you, 


COPYRIGHT  187S.  BV  B1GLOW  4  MAIN 


wwmmjjiii  1»M— J«l«l  LJJU» 


2G 


Wm.  Stevenson'. 


THERE'S  A  SWEET  LAND  OF  REST. 

"  TJierc  the  weary  be  at  rest? — Job.  3 :  17. 
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1.   There's  a  sweet  land  of  rest,  Where  the  sougs  of  the  blest  Ev-ei"    float  on    the  balm-y 
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2.  In      the  bright  land  of  song  Stand  the  pure,  happy  throng  Near  the  throne  in  their  robes  so  fair;    If      wo 

3.  There  are  crowns  to  be  given  To  the  ransomed  in  heaven,  Only   vie  -  tors  the  crowns  may    wear;  If      we 
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Je  -  sns  we  yield,  And  our  par  -  don  is  sealed,  We  shall  join  in  that  song  up  thcro. 
fol  -  low  the  Lord  In  the  way  of  his  word,  We  shall  wear  a  white  robe  up  there, 
bat  -  tie      with  sin,     And    the     vie  -  fry    we  win,     We     shall  wear    a  bright  crown  up     there. 
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THERE'S  A  SWEET  LAND  OF  REST.    Conclude. 
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THE  PRODIGAL, CHILD. 

uIwiUarise  tiud  go  to  myfatlHZr.*  — Liiko  15:  18. 


AV.  n.  DOANB. 
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1.  Come  homo  !  como  home  !  lounre  weary  at  heart.  For  tho  way  has  been  dark,  Ana  so  lone-ly  and  wild. 

2,  Come  home  !  come  home  !  For  we  watch  and  we  wait,  And  we  stand.it  the  gate,  While  the  shadows  are  piled. 

:;.  Come  home  !  come  home!  From  the  sorrow  and  blame,  From  the  sin  and  the  shame.  And  the  b  mpter  that  smiled. 
4.  Coni»  home  !  come  home  I  There  is  bread  und  to  spare,  And  a  warm  welcome  tin  re.  Then,  to  friends  reconcil  >1. 
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O      Prod  -  i  -  gal  Child  !  Come  homo  !  oh,  come  home  !    Como        home! 


^ome,  oh,  como  home  ! 


*>:/ 


•• 


-g     >■"■ 


#     # 


25C5 

-5-    • 


^ 
Z 


0  C 


V 


* 


r=r 


•      • 


•      • 


k 


'    1        1 
Come  home  !  come  home  ! 


como  homo ! 
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BEAUTIFUL  MORNING  STAR, 

"/  will give  him  the  morning  star." — Rev.  2:  28. 


Rev.  A.  A.Gualey. 
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1.  Beau-ti-  ful  mom -ing 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful  morn -ing 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful  morn  -  ing 

4.  Beau-ti-  ful  morn -ing 
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star,       Be  -fore  thy  fires  The  night  retires, 
star,      Thy  glories  shine,  O   Christ  divine, 
stir,     When  fears  control  My  trembling  soul, 
star,      Thy   glo-ry  bright  Shall  fill  with  light 

?•*             -0      '*— 0 0     > *     f 

\^—H 0 * * r- 

1 hi 1 1 , L-J 

v     U     *            *> 

1       i 

-V V- 

-A/—       —**— 

->-=> ft— 

1      i        5 

H iH     — y— 

J J * — 1 

1 # — _ ■ 

U 

*= 

— *— 

-4* 

~\ i 

». 

CHORDS. 

_js 

BUard. 

H — — 

— H 

$* 

1 
* 

9              *           9. 

4 

— 1— 
-0- 

L- # « — 

— •— 

i 
-0-X-0- 

-*■ :  ■«■ 

L# — 0— 

— 1 — 

— 0— 

-e- 

— « — 1- 

— 1 — # — 

*::J^ 

And  gates  of    morn 

mi  -  bar. 

Beau-  ti  - 

ful 

morn-ing 

star, 

3eau-ti  - 

ful 

morn  -  ing 

star  ; 

Like  yon  bright  orb 

a  -   far. 

1 

Thy  beams  my  com  - 

fort  are. 

The  shin-  ing  land 

a  -    far. 

^:~ 

» 

r, 

-0 * r<W 

-0 — 
— 0 — 

-#-•    ft 

•" 

-4 — ft 

1*- 

-0 9 — 

*  •  *■ 

- 

_« «_ 

* 

? — e- 

*,. ... 

0 

4- — ^— V— 

1         1 

-> — *— 
•      • 

-)*— 

> 

-* ft— 

T       ? 

r    1 

-*- ?- 

1/      > 

— f* 

=£- 

1      1 

DM 


^=^— 

F"7    +r~i 

1 

"1 

S 
— 0 — 

=J  j-  ^-1 

^S_S 

-41 — 

c-J ■-- n 

The 
cv— 0— 

, 0 !_ 

l~0 a 0 — 

prophets      of 

■0- 
r~* *— 

9 — 

old 

■0- 

1 

— * — 

Thy 

■0- 

— |- 
• 

a 

ris  - 

1 — 0 — 
— 0 — 

^      ? — J-: 

ing    fore  -  told, 

— * 19 1 — 

Beau 
*-• 

—0 *— 

-  ti  -  ful 

—0— 

a 
morn  -  ing 

L-#-^-# — JJ 

starT^ 

\^- 0 

L> * «_ 

>        •        V 

* 

— /— 

-v— 

-y y *-'— 

-^— ^~ 

— U— 

r  • m '  II 

1    1 

COPYRIGHT  1875,   BY  I1IGXOW  &  MAIN. 


qj 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Fa-ther,  grantThy  blessing  On  the  clos-mg  Sabbath  hour ;  May  Thy  ev-er  gracious  Spir- it 
a  K£romTheeournund8h^vewander'd,Dra\mbyworl6Uytho'tsaway— Uourheartshavedroop'danddoul  t  >!, 
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Hear  the  songs  our  lips  have  ut-tered  ;  Seal  Thy  name  on  ev-ery  breast  ;  May  Thy  smile  of  love  ami  pardon 
Once    a-gain  we  ask  Thy  bless-ing,  Ere  we  leave  the  house  of  pray'r;  Grant  we  all  fit  last  maygath-er, 
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THE  CROSS  OF  JESUS. 

^  Peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross." — Col. 
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w.  rr.  doane. 
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2.  I   love  the  Cross  of 
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Je  -  sus,  When  burdened  with  my  sin ; 
Je  -  sus,    It    tells  me  what  I      am,- 


L6'- 


*"*- 


I  sought  the  Cross  of 
A    vile  and  guilt  -  y 
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creature    Saved 
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give  me  peace  within;        I    brought  my   sins 
on-  ly  thro'  the  Lamb;   No   right  -  eous- ness 


to      Je  -  sus,  He  cleansed  me    by 
or      mer-  it,     No     beau  -  ty      can 
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His   blood ;   And 
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3. 

I  clasp  the  Cross  of  Jesus 

In  every  trying  hour, 
My  sure  and  certain  refuge, 

My  never  failing  tower ; 
In  every  fear  and  conflict, 

I  more  than  conqu'ror  am ; 
Living  I'm  safe, —  or  dying, — 

Thro'  Christ  the  risen  Lamb. 
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THE  CROWN  OF  GLORY. 

'  IV  shall  receh 


av.m.  B.  Braddurt. 
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1.  Go  forth!  young  soldiers  of  the  Cross,  The  bat-tie  hoar  is  nigh,    And  ye  have  bound  the  armor  on,  For 

•_'.   I;-   watchful!  army    of     the  Gross,  The  foe  is    lurking  nigh;  A    soul  must  be  the  mighty    loss   ft' 

:;,   Bejoice!  young  soldiers  of  the  Gross,  The  vie-to -ry     is  sure;  The  harp,  the  palm,  are  waiting  all  Who 
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Christto    liveor     die;      Our     bu  -gle  ne'er  shall  sound  retreat,  While  Je- sua  leads  us    on;  Wo 

but     one  sol-dier  die;     When-e'er  you  dare  the    hos-tile  ranks,  For- get    not  that  with-in  Thcro 

to       the  end  en- dure;    Your  wea-ry    feet  shall  walk  the  street  All  paved  with  gold  on  high  bid 
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will    not    lay  our  weapons    by,  Un-til    we  wear  the  crown.  There's  a  crown  of  glory  for  you,  There's  a 
hides  a     most  ter-rif -  io     foe,  Thawil-y      in-br   1  sin. 
He    who  wore  a  crown  of  thorns  Will  crown  you  in  the  sky. 
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crown  of  glo-ry  for  me,  Thi  n  "s  a  crown  for  you,  There's  a  crown  for  me,  Far  away  in  the  promised  land. 
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OUR  MISSION  FIELD  AT  HOME. 
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11  Beginning  at  Jerusalem." — Luke  24  : 
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1.  How    many       in     our  favored  land,  God's  ho  -  ly    day  pro-fane —   iNeglect  the  Saviour's  gracious  call,  And 
2."Go  feed  my  Lambs, "  our  Saviour  said.  And  bring  them  to  my  fold,     For  us  the  same  command  is  given,  As 
3.  How    many        a    poor  neglected  child  With  pleading  eyes  we  meet!  A  gentle  word  might  hither  guide  Its 
B.C.May    each  and    all      re  -  member   still     Our  mission  Jield   at  home. 


r>~ 


-*& 


W- 


take  his  name  in  vain!  Then  while  we  pray  for  heathen  climes  Far  o'er  the  crystal  foam,  O  let  us 
then  to  him  of  old  ;  While  others  toil  for  dy  -  ing  souls,  Far  o'er  the  ocean's  foam,  Be  ours  to 
lit  -  tie  wandering  feet — A    precious     lamb  that  God  may  bless, Beneath  this  hallowed  dome; Then  let  us 
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ev  -  er  bear  in  mind  Our  mission  field 
serve  this  noble  cause,  Our  mission  field 
ev  -  er  bear  in  mind  Our  mission  field 
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at home, 
at  home, 
at  home. 


Our  mission  field  at  home,  Our  mission  field  at  home  ; 
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WE  ARE  GOSPEL  VOLUNTEERS. 

"  Fight  the  gooii  fight  of  faith," — i  Tim.  6:  12. 
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We  are    on  our  way    to     Zi-on's  ho-  ly  lull.    Let  us  march,  and  pray,  and  la-  borwith    a  will; 

2.    Wo  are  pressing    on    to    seek    a  bet -ter  land,  We  will  trust  in  God,  and  fol- low  His  command 

."!.  "I'is  a    glo-rious  work  He  lead-ethus     to  do,     In    His  own  bright  track  with  vig-or  well  pursue; 

•1.    >\'e  aro  pressing    on,  and  brighter  i.s    the  road,  For  wo    see    the  light  irom  yon-der  blest  a-bode; 


We  shall  run  the  nice  in  spit*)  of  ev  -  ery  ill  We 
He  will  had  us  on  with  gen -tie,  lov  -  ing  hand;  We 
Tho'  our  hearts  may  faint,  our  cour-age  Hell  re- new,  M'o 
We     arc     leav-ing    siu     for      ho-  li  -  u<  ss    and  God,    V>o 
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TRUSTING   IN  THE  WORD. 

"  /  trust  in  thy  word." — Ps.  119  :  42. 
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1.  All    my  doubts  I       give  to  Jo-  sus,     I've  His  gra- cious  promise  heard  ;  I   shall  nev-er      be    eon- 

2.  All    my  sin       I       lay    on  Je  -  sus,     He  doth  wash  me       in     His  blood ;  He  will  keep  me    pure  and 
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I       am   trust  -  ing       in      His     word. 
He    will  bring  me     home    to      God. 


Trust-ing, 


trust-ing, 


trusting  in    His 
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3  All  my  fears  I  give  to  Jesus, 
Rest  my  weary  soul  on  Him  ; 
Though  my  way  be  hid  in  darkness. 
Never  can  His  light  grow  dim.—  Rcf. 


■1  All  in  all  I  have  in  Jesus, 

Poor,  yet  rich  as  cherubim  ; 
Ignorant  and  full  of  weakness, 
Heaven's  own  store  I  liud  in  Him. - 
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DAY   BY   DAY. 

"For    thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me. "— Ps.  31 '   3. 
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plantmy  feet,     And  guide  me    day       by 
per  -  feot  day.     And    yet  my  Bpit  -    it 
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ve  -  ry  plain  that  my  poor  heart  May    nei-ther  doubt  nor 

wan-der   far-ther    still  from  Thee  When  tri-fling  feara    an - 

rhee,  plantmyfeet  there-  in,  And  keep  them  day     by      day. 
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A  LITTLE  TALK  WITH  JESUS. 

"Let  tne  talk  with  thee," — Jer.  xa  :  1* 
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A  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus, 
A  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus, 
I'll  trust  and  wait  with  pa-tience 


t  U*        " 

It  smooths   the  rugged  road, 
A  -  lone  in    se  -  cret  prayer, 
Till  my    ap-point-ed      time, 
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It  seems  to  help  me  on  -  ward  When 
It  gives  me  strength  and  courage, Life's 
And  glo  -  ry  in    the  knowledge  That 
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When,  worn  by  care  and  sor  - 
And  though  I  sometimes  fal  - 
Then,  where  no  hearts  are  wea 
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My  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 

Be  -  cause  the  way    is  dim, 

No    eyed  with  tears  are  dim, 


There  is 
There  is 
He     will 


nothing  can  give  me 
nothing  can  cheer  me 
talk        with  me    for 
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on -ward 
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Him. 
Him. 
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A  LITTLE  TALK  WITH  JESUS.    Concluded. 


3r 


Til 


- 


-« — »-  •  . 


-* — «— # — L«- 
-#■-#--#■-£ 


s  II 


#•« 


little  talk  with  Je  -  sus  ;  There  is  nothing  that   giveth    mo    comfort    Liken     lit  -  tie    talk  with  llii 
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COME,  SAITH  THE  HOLY  ONE. 

*  Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved." — Isa.  45  :  22. 
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1.  "Conie,"  saith  the  Ho-ly  One,  Saviour      of     nil:       Oh,  how   his  loving  words  Lite    nm-sic,      fall! 

2.  Come,  trembling  mourner, come;  Wouldstthou  be  blest?  Here  lay  thy  burden  down.  I'll  give  thee  rest 

3.  Come,  doubting  Christian,  come;  Give  me  thy  tears ;    Great-er    my  love  for  thee  Than   all    thy  fears. 

4.  Come,  thoughtless  sinner,  come;  Night  draweth  nigh;  Why  wilt  thou  grieve  me  yet?  Why  wilt  thou  die  ? 
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Come  to  me.  come  to  me,    I  will  take  away  thy  sin  ;  (,'ome  to  me,  come  to  me,]  will  make  thee  white  and  clean. 
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SINGING  AND  PRAISING  FOREVER. 

"  Se?  shall  tve  ever  be  with  the  Lord." — i  Thess.  4:17. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbuuy. 
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1.  Thro' the  new      Je  -  ru  -    sa  -  lem,  Lined  with  fairest    flowers,    Flows  a    pure    and  crystal  stream, 

2.  There  are  saints  in  robes  of    white,  Who  have  gone  be-fore    us  ;  With  the    an  -  gels  they    u  -  nite, 

3.  They  who  long    the  cross  have  borne  Cast  their  crowns  before  Him ;  Martyrs,  with  their  harps  of  gold, 
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Wat'ring  the  heavenly  bowers  ;  On  its  banks  we  hope  to  stand,  Close  by  the  beau-ti  -  ful  riv  -  er, 
Swelling  the  heavenly  chorus  ;  And  with  them  we  hope  to  stand,  Close  by  the  beau-ti  -  ful  riv  -  er, 
Singing    with  joy    a  -  dore  Him  ;  Soon   a-long  the  verdant  banks,  Close  by  the   beau-ti  -  fid  riv  -  er, 
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FULL   CHOIiUS. 


There  to  join  the  ransomed  band,  Singing  and  praising   for  ev  -  er.     Singing  and  praising  for  ev  -  er, 
There  to  pin  the  ransomed  band,  Singing  and  praising   for   ev  -  er. 
We       shall  hail  our  Saviour  King,  Singing  and  praising   for  ev  -  er. 


SINGING  AND  PRAISING  FOREVER.    Concluded. 
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Close  by  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful    riv  -  or,  There  to  join  the  ransoni'd  band,  Singing  and   praising  for  ever. 


m  ■ 


-v — +- 


-»~c 


o     o 


0      e 


^fff 


-+ — •• 


i:::j 


HEAR  OUR  PRAYER.    (Quartet 


Fanny  TitosnY. 

Dear    Fa    - 
Rallent  mdo.   ,    ___^   . 
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"Hear  vty prayer." — Ps.  4:  1. 
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1.  Dear    Fa    -    ther     in    heaven,  We       now  beseech  Thee,    Humbly      beseech  Thee,  Hear  our  prayer; 
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2  O  grant  us  Thy  blessing; 


— s-L  „  [  We  now  besei  eh  Thee; 

t-rSzriEt^S  I^EEEjFi^rzj^U     Father,  dear  Father, 
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Humbly     bo  -  seech  Thee,  Hear      our    prayer,     Hear    our     prayer. 
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*  .     •  •  Ym  '•  0  Father,  dear  Fathe 

■j— -. —  *  •  I  Hear  cur  prayer. 


3  Behold  us  in  mercy, 
Guide  and  di  fi  rjd  us  ; 
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COME  TO  CHRIST  TO-DAY. 

"Now  is  the  day  of  salvation." — 2  Cor.  6:  2. 
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1.  Come  to     Je  -  sus,    pre  -  eious  soul,    Come  to     Jo  -  sus,    como   to      Je  -  sus;    He     will  make  the 

2.  Come  to     Je  -  sus,    doubting  heart,  Come  to      Je  -  sus,    come  to      Je  -  sus;    Bid    your  un  -  be  - 

3.  Come  to     Je  -  sus,    don't  de  -  lay,      Come  to     Je  -  sus,    come  to      Je  -  bus;    Come  to      Je  -  sus 
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Come,  0    come    to   - 

Trust  His  word    to   - 
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He     will  wash  you  iu  His  blood,  - 
Faith  is  strong  and  must  pre  -  vail— 
Let     His  love  your  hearts  constrain 
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will  take  your  sins  a  - 
your  doubts  and  fears  shall 
hath  died      up  -  on      the 
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way;  Come,  O  come  to  Christ  to  -  day. 
fly;  Faith  triumph  -  ant  mounts  the  sky. 
tree,     Shed      His  pre  -cious  blood     for     Thee. 

St —ItJ 0 j* »    .    S~ P 0- 


Mr* 


-&- 


COPYKIGHT    1875,    BT  DIGLOW  i.  MAIN. 


— i  n.vissn 


Wm.  Stkvecbok. 


GOING  HOME. 

uTu  my  Fathers  house  tire  many  mansions" — John  14  :  ?. 
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1.  Go  -  ing  homo,  yes,  go-  ing  homo  !  Sweet  word*  of  comfort  and  of  cheer;  Going  home,  soon 

'2.  Go  -  ing  home,  yes,  go-  ing  home  !  The  chief  of   sin-ners  e  ived  by  gtace  ;  Going  home,  I'm    going 

3.  Go  -  ing  home,  yes,  go  -ing  homo!  The  pearl-  y   gates  by  faith   1      Bee;    Going  home,  I'm    going 

4.  Go  -  ing  homo,  yes,  go  -  iug  home  !  My  feet  have  almost  reached  the  shore  ;  Going  homo,  blest  going 
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homo  !  My  soul,  tho    hoped  for     day  is  near. 

homo     To    Bee    my    dear   Bo  -  deemer's  face. 

homo ;   My  dear  ones  wait    to      welcome  ma 

homo,    And  there  n  -    bide    for       ev  -  er  -  more 
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Go  -  ing  home,  sweet  go  -  ing   homo      To    the 
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mansions  bright  and  fair ;  Go  -  ing  home,  sweet  go  -  ing  homo !  I    shall  dwell  for    ev  -    or 
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MORE  FAITH   IN  THEE. 
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THE  MASTER  IS  CALLING. 

"Co ye  also  into  tht  litu-yard." — Matt  20:  4. 
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1.  TheMas-ter    La  call-ing;    a  -  riso  and    a  -  way  ;  The  Mas- ter    is    call-ing,   He  call  -  eth    to-day; 

2.  Go  forth  to    the  vineyard  ;  Hia  servants  are  there  ;  Go  help  them  the  burden     of     li   -  bor  to    bear; 

3.  Oh  IJe  -  bus,  our  Mas-ter,     Thybless-ing  a -lone   Must  bring  to  per-fec- tion   tho   seed  that   is    sown; 
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The  moments  nro    precious*  tJn^  bar- vest  is  near,  The  snm-mer  is    wan -ing,  then  lin-ger  not  here. 
<;>  glean  with  the  reap- era  ;  perchance  we  may  rind  Some  Bheavea  by  tin;  way-side  to     gath-er    and  bind. 
Oh!  help  us     re-joic-ing     to     la  -  l«>r  in   love,  And  grant  that  oar  harvest     a- bandant  mayprove. 
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F.  J.  C. 


NOT  YET. 

"  /  will  yet  filead  with  yojt,  saith  the  Lord." — Jer.  2 :  9 


R.  Lowry. 


1.  Not    yet     is  the  sum-mer    end   -    ed,    Not  yet    is  the  liar  -  vest    past ;  Bnt  the  fields  with  the  grain  are 

2.  Not  yet  have  the  sheaves  been  gathered;  But  oh  !   it  will  not     he     long    Till  a  sound  from  the  fields  shall 

3.  Not  yet     is  the  hand  of    mer   -  cy    Removed  from  the  o  -  pen    door  ;  There  is  time  for  thy  soul's  ro  - 

4.  O     come,  as  the  Lord  com-maud-et'h;  Not  yet    is  the  har-  vest  past,     And  the  summer  is  not    yet 
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gold  -  en,     And  the  days  are   wan  -  ing  fast, 

rrach  thee,  Of    the  reap  -  er's    hap  -  py  song, 

turn  -  ing    Ere  the  day      of  grace    is  o'er. 

end-  ed  ;   But  the  days    are  wan- ing  fast. 


Not  yet,    not  yet      is  the  sum-mer  end-ed,  Not 
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yet    is  the  harvest    past;  But  the  sea-son    of  hope  will  l;e  o  -  ver,  And  the  harvest  will  come  at    last. 


F.J  C 


— §-.— F— •* •— *-ff    .      «    . 


SWEET,  SWEET  PEACE. 

"  Crtnt  peace  liave  they  who  love  thy  l.fw." — 1'.   up    165 


4=C? 


-IV 


"VSMT.  Boanf. 


— n — * — !^=}:j~N  *  • 

•      * w        0        JT^ 


iii    be-liev-  ing,     Je-sus,  my    Sav-iour,  i:i     Thee; 
•J.  In        Thee  I     am  trust- ing,     All    to  Thy  \>.ll    1      re  -  sign; 
To       Thee  I     am   pray-ing,      Asking,  from  day   on- to      day, 
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Sweet  rest    in    Thy  king  - dom, 
I        cling  to    Thv  prom-ise, 
The   light   of    Thy  Spil  -   it, 
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Thou  hast  pro- vid  -  ed    fox     me. 
lust -ing  on    mer-cy    di  -  vine. 

I  '■■    -  ir    the  guide  of    my    way. 


Sweet,  sweet     peace.       Precious,  en  -  dur- ing  for     ev   -  er  ; 
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On  Thee  I  am  leaning, 

Waiting  and  hoping  in  love  , 
Soon,  soon  to  be  gathered 

Home  with  the  de  ir  one  1  1 
Swi 1 :,  bw<  1 1  p<  ace,  Ac, 
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COMING,  YES,  WE'RE  COMING. 

,'Suffcr  little  children  to  conic  unto  tne." — Luke.  18  :  16. 


TV.  H.  TJoaxe. 
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1.  How  sweet  the  call  of    mer-  cy,    In  -  vit  -  ing  ev  -  ery  heart    To     come  and  love  the  Sav-iour,  Ere 

2.  O       may  His  Spir-it  teach  us    To  know  and  do    the  right ;  To     walk  as     He  commands  us,  That 

3.  Our  Saviour  loves   the  children,  On  them  His  hands  He  laid,    With-in   His  arms  He  held  them,  And 
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youth   -  ml  days   de  -  part;  Tis     in      the    Ho 
we  may  see      the  light;  The  bless- ed   light 

bless'd  them  while  He  prayed;  And   still  His  mer 


■  ly      Bi    -  ble,  These  precious  words  we  see:      For  ■ 
that  shin  -  eth      A  -  long  the  nar  -  row  way,      And 
-  cy    calls  them;  Just  now  we  hear  Him  say:      I 
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bid  ye  not  the  chil  -  dren,  But  let 
al  -  ways  grow -eth  brighter,  Un  -  to 
want  your  hearts,  dear    chil  -  dren,   I      want 
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them  come    to  me. 

the      per  -  feet  day. 

your  love      to  -  day. 


Coming,  yes,  we're  com-ing, 
Coming,  com-ing, 
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COMING,  YES,  WE'RE  COMING.    Concluded. 
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1      i-ing,   yea,    we're  com-ing,   Coming,  yes,  we're  com- ing,  Dear  Say  -  iour,    to      Tby    fold 
Com-ing,  com-ing,   Coming,  com-ing, 
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FATHER,  AT  THY  FEET. 

■  In  the  multitude  cf  thy  merey,  hear  me." — Ps.  69:  13. 


R.  Lowrt. 
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1.  Fa-ther,  at  Thy  feet  con  -  fess  -  ing    All  my  weakness,  all  my  sin— -Seeking  not  my  gnilt  to     cov-<r, 
•_'.   Pleading  at  Thy  throne  of  mer-cy  Naught  of  good  that  I  have  <l"n<>.  But,  with  humble  faith  re-ly  -  incj 
:i.  Grant  bntthismy  weak  pe  -ti-tion.-   Pnrgo  my  sonl  from  earthly  dross;  Make  me  more  and  more  like  Jesus 
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Ili'l  -  ing  naught  of  stain  with -in, —    O    my    Fa  -  thcr  !  hear  me,  Hear  me,  hear  me   now,  I      pray. 
On       the  mer-its    of     Thy   Son, 
K     ]>    me   near -or      to      His     cross, — 
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F.  J.  C. 


THE  LOVING  VOICE. 

"  Fear  thoti  nottJbr  I  am  ivith  ihec." — Isa.  41:  10. 


pgga 


N     N 


1.  Long  I 
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tried    to  bear  the  burden,     In     the  toil    and  heat  of      day  ;    Till  my  spir  -  it  sank  with- 

2.  On      the  mar  -  gin    of      a    riv  -  er,  Where  the  stormy   billows      roll,      How  I     trembled  when  I 

3.  Soon  my  feet    will  tread  the  val  -  ley  Onward     to      the  stream  of  death  ;  I     shall  hear  its  wa  -  ters 
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in  me,  And  my  feo  -  ble  strength  gave  way  ;Then  like  nrn  -  sic,  heavenly  mil  -  sic,  Breathing 
felt  them  Breaking  wild  -  ly  o'er  my  soul  ;  I  was  pass  -  ing  through  the  wa  -  ters,  But  my 
mov  -  ing,     I      shall  feel     their  chil-ly  breath  ;But  my    footsteps    will     not    fal  -   ter,     For      my 


com  -  fort  on  my 
Fa  -  ther  still  was 
Sav  -  iour,  watching 


ear,     Came  a  lov  -  ing  voice  that  whispered,  I    am  with  thee,  do    not  fear. 

ne<ir,  And  he  said      a  -  mid    the    darkness,      I    am  with  thee,  do    not  fear, 

near,  In      a  lov  -  ing  voice  will   whis-per,     I    am  with  thee,  do    not  fear. 
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STAR  OF  THE  MORNING. 

'  The  bright  ami  morning  shir." — Rev.  22  :   16. 
SI  S  V 
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beam   on     our  way;    Break  thro'  tho 

gleam  on     our  tears,  Scat-  ter     the 

shine  thro'the  gloom,  Gleam  thro' the 

from  tby  te  trs;  Lo  !      in       tho 
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darkness,  bring  on 
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Haste  thro'  the  shades  of   the    lin  -  ger  -  ing  night,  Now  let  thy  glo-ry  flash  out     on     our  sight 

Give    to  onr  long  -  ings  the   joys  thou  dost  bring,  Giveto    our  rap-tureour    Sav  -  iour  and  King. 

Wok -en  the  na   -  tions  that  slumber    be-neath,  Speed-i-ly  vanquish  the   pow-er      of     death. 

Fast     flies  tho  storm-cloud;  tho  darkness  is     past;  Morning  is  com -ing  with  blessings    at     List. 
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Star     of      the     morning,  Star  of     the  morning,  Break  thro'  tho  darkness,  And  bring  the  glad  day. 
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Rev.  M.  R.  "W  ATKINSON.    "  When  he  was  yet  a  great  way  eff,  his  father  saw  him."— Luke  15:  so. 
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1.  O        bless  -  ed     grief  That  bnugs  re  -  lief         To     prod  -     i  -  gals      a    -    far !  Too    Fa  -  tlier 

2.  From  want  and   waste  We      glad  -  ly     haste,     The  heaven  -  ly  hills    we      see  ;  We're  saved  and 

3.  The    home  long  sought,  The    best   robe  brought,  The  fes    -    tal  fat  -  ling    slain — The  shoes,  the 

4.  From  wand'rings  vain,  At      home    a  -    gain,      The  lost,      the  dead,    re  -  stored  !  From  His  dear 
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there  Has  honored  prayer,  And  takes  us    as    we    are. 
blest,  We're  home  at  rest,     With  joy,  dear  Lord,  in  Thee, 
ring,  The  hearts  that  sing — O    hear    the    joy  -  ful  strain  ! 
heart  No    more   to    part,     Nor  from  His   re  -  gal  board  ! 
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wondrous  grace  that  makes  a  place  For 
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all  who  cease    to      roam  !  With  joy-ful  song,  and     fes  -  tive  throng,  The  Fa  -  ther  takes  us    home. 
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0  SPIRIT,  STAY. 

"Take  not  t'ty  llviy  Spirit from  inc." — I's.  51:  11 
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1.    O  Spirit,    stay. 
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Fly  not  a  -  way, 


Tho'  I  have  grieved         Thee  o'er  and    o'er; 


&=£ 


»    # 
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O    Spirit,  M.iv, 


Fly  not  a  -  way, 


•      •      •  '  • 

Tho'  I  have  grieved  Tlur  <>  ei  unci  o'er; 


*■ 


9'\'     " 


%   4  *    2 : 

Still  lot    mo    hear 


fil  . 


Thv  voice  so    dear, 


•  *  *  p 


■V— V- 


1 


I     will    re  -  jeet  Thy  love    no      more 

a 


Still  let  iin-  bear 


Tby  voice  so  dear, 


REFRAIN. 
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Where  shall  I     flee? 


%)    ,'=?= 
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On  -  ly     to    Thee; 
N       S       h 
-%-t-:-  *       *       *    ,  '^  ' 
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Spir-it      ili  -  vine,    a-  hide  with     we. 


?—,>—*- 


•2 


I 

•1  Softly  the  light 
Breaks  on  my  sight, 
Jesus,  Thy  blood  avails  foi  me; 
This  very  honr 
I  in  1  its  power, 


-II 


WTiere  shall  I  On-ly    to  Theo; 

■l  0  Saviour,  hear,  3  I  will  decide, 

Bend  Thou  Thine  ear.  Be  Thou  my  guide, 

Hide  not  Thy  face,  my  God,  from  me;  Lord,  to  Thy  cross,  my  hope  is  thi  re; 


I  fee)  Thy  pow<  c 

This  very  hour, 
I  will  repent  and  turn  to  Thco. 


o  blessed  Lamb, 

Just  as  I  am. 


,1  come  to  Thee,  <>  grant  my  prayer.     Now  I  am  saved  thro'  faith  in  Thee 
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Mrs.  Caroline  Dana  ITowk. 
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WHERE  ARE  OUR  LOVED  ONES? 

"  Passed  from  death  to  life." — John  3:  14. 


ii 


"W.  H.  DOAXE. 
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1.  Where,  where  are  the  dear  ones  that  pass' d  from  our  side,    Borne  far    a  -  way  o'er    a  swift    rolling    tide? 

2.  Hark,  hark  they  are  singing  sweet  anthems  of      love,     Praise  to    our  gracious  Redeem  -  er    a  -  bove  ; 

3.  Near,  near  the  bright  portals  for    us    they  will  wait —  Wait    till  love   o  -  pens  the  fair    golden  gate  ; 


Now  o  -  ver  the  riv  -  er.  a  bright  happy  band.  Still,  still  they  beck-on  to  yon  -  der  fair  land. 
Come,  come  let  us  fol  -  low  the  foot  -  steps  they  trod,  Then  shall  we  ev  -  er  be  hap  -  py  with  God. 
There,  there  we  shall  meet  them  when  partings  are  done,  Sor  -  row  is    end  -  ed,  and  glo  -  ry     be  -  gun. 
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There  are  the  loved  we've  laid  to  rest,  Pillowed  and  safe    on    Je  -«us'  breast;  Soon  shall  we  see  them  in 
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WHERE  ARE  OUR  LOVED  ONES?  Conclude!. 
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yonder  throng,  Happy  and      hj^jt  i  Soon  shall  we  join  thorn  in  heavenly  song,  Safe  -  ly    nt        rest 
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Wm.  Moore. 
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THY  KINGDOM  COME. 

"The  kingdom  of  God  is  ivitliitt  you." — Luke  17:  si. 


R.  Lowut. 
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1.  Lord,  "!>     tun    heart    of  mine,  Thy  Spir-it  causo  to  shine — Thy  kingdom  come:  For    this  rich 

'2.  In        love  and  mar  -  cy,  now      Thy  ear    to  hear  me,  bow    Thy  kingdom  come  :  O        Ho  -  lv 

■0-       m      *-  •  -*-  ■&-       JBL. 
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grace     I     pray;    O      send  me    not      a  -  way.     But    seal  me  Thine  to  -  day      Thy    kingdom  coma 
Spir-it.    shine    On    this  poor  heart    of    mine,  And     tell  me    I    am  Thine     Thy    kingdom  coma 


■    ttl 


"      *i 


•-•—•- 


& 


£ 


r 


iHH 


COPYRIGHT    1875,    DV    DICLOW    &    MAIN. 


56 


Words  arranged. 


GATHERING  HOME. 

'Gathering  together  unto  him." — 2  Thcss.  2:  1. 


0.  R.  Barrows. 


Gath-er-ing  homeward  from  every  land,  Gathering   one  by  one  ;   Pilgrims  are  joining  the  heavenly  band, 
Loved  ones  have  gone  to  that  distant  shore,  Gathering  one  by  one  ;   Oth  -  era  are  go  -  ing  tor  -  ev  -  er-  more, 
We,  too,  shall  come  to  the  riv-  or  -side,   Gathering   one   by   one;   Near-er  its  wa  -  ters  each  e  -  ven-tide, 
Jo  -  bus,  Redeemer,    be  thou  our  stay  !  Gathering   one  by  one  ;   Cross  the  dark  riv-er  with  us,   we  pray, 

-m-    -A  •  _^-r^_ .  -*-    -0-  • 


it*— W~ ta- 


rt 


-m — m — m — p- 


~»~h ; — 


Gathering  one  by  one  ;  Their  brows  are  enclosed  in  golden  crowns,  Their  travel-stained  robes  are  all  laid  down, 
Gathering  ono  by  one  ;  Our  sisters  so  gentle,  our  brothers  so  brave,  The    beau-ti-  ful  children    o'er  the  wave, 
Gathering  one  by  one  ;    O    Jesus,    our  fainting  strength  uphold,  The  waves  of  that  river  are  dark  and  cold  ; 
Gathering  one  by  one  ;  Then  boldly  we'll  come   to  Jordan's  side,  And  fear-lessly  breast  its    swelling  tide, 
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Gathering  homeward  from  every  land,  Gathering  one  by  one. 

Gathering  homeward  from  every  land,  Gathering  one  by  one. 

Gathering  homeward  from  everjr  land,  Gathering  one  by  one. 

Gathering  homeward  from  every  land,  Gathering  one  by  one. 
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Home,  home. 

Gathering,  gathering,  gathering  home, 


GATHERING  HOME.    Concluded. 
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Repeat  nd  lib.  pp        2d  ending. 
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home,  Home,  home, 


5$ 
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Gathering  homeward  one  by  one;  (Withering,  gathering,  gathering  home,  sweet,  sweet  home. 


sweet,  sweet  home. 
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0  THOU  LAMB  OF  CALVARYI 

*'//  jj  Jinii htd." — John.  19:  30. 

4 h — * — 


R.  I.OWRY. 
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1,  '-It     is      fin  -  ished,"  Je -axis  cried ;  Nothing   ran      I     want  be -side;    I      be-lieve  for    me    He 

2.  I       am      full      of      sin,    I     know  ;  On  -  ly     sin       my    life  can  show  ;  Ho   can   wash  me  white  as 
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/.>/. —  0     Thou  Lamb   of     Cal  -  va  -  ry  !    Thou  didst  bear    the   cross  for  me,      And  thou  bidst    me   come  to 


-  S 


died  :      Lamb  of 
snow;— Lamb  of 


I 

God, 
God, 


astE*= 


come 


to 
to 


Tha  : 


thou 


—w — 
Lamb 


of       God .'       I 


Thee. 
Thee. 

— a 


come. 


3  Poor  nn<l  needy  though  I  be, 

Then'  is  wealth  in  Christ  tor  me  ; 
There  is  grace  to  make  me  free  ; 
Lamb  of  (Joel,  I  chip    to  Thee.  —  Ref. 

4  Jesus  knows  my  every  na  ■! ; 
Jesus  is  a  friend  indi  ed  : 
Now  I  hear  Him  int.  rcede  : — 
Lamb  of  GoiL  I  oome  to  Thee. — Kef. 
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Hits.  Annie  S.  IIawks. 
a        Tenderly.  ^^ 
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YIELD,  0  YIELD! 

Yield  yourselves  unto  the  Lord." — 2  Chron.  30 : 


E.  LowitY. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
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Yield, 
Yield, 

Yield, 
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0 

o 
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yield ! 
yield ! 
yield! 


yield  your-self  to  Je  -  bus  ! 
yield  your-self  to  Je  -  sus  ! 
yield  your-self  to    Je  -  sus  ! 


Yield, 
Yield, 

Yield, 


r 

yield  !  the    Sav-iour  calls  a  -  gain,    In 
yield  !  while  now  'tis  called  To-day  ;  For 
yield !  while  Truth  and  Mercy  meet ;  O 
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step 
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cy     in  -  ter  - 
we    still  are 
in  -  to     the 
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ced  - 
pray 
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ing, 
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So 

Oh, 

Ye 

gen  - 

why 

wait 

— a| *       *—  0         £ 

tly  with  you  plead-ing ; 

this  long   de  -  lay  -  ing? 

■  ing  sons  and  daughters 

■fi.      J.         JE. 

0 0—. 0 0 0 0 0-_ 

The  Spir  -  it  will  not    al  -  ways 
lie  -  hold    the  bleeding  Lamb  who 
Hal  -  va-tion's  waves  are  tlow-ing 
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strive, 

takes 

now 


And 

Your 

Bo 


strive 

guilt 

fore. 


in 
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your 


way. 
feet. 
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Yield,  O  yield  !  O  yield  yourself  to  Jesus  ! 
Yield,  O  yield  !  the  Eeaping  Time  has  come  ; 

The  mid-day  sun,  now  shining, 

Full  soon  will  be  declining  ; 
O  come  !  and  let  us  swell  the  song 

Of  Harvest  Home. 


I 
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Josephine  Toi.lard. 


JOY-BELLS. 

"Be  glad  and  rejoice." — Ps.  9:  2. 
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Henry  Ticker. 
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1,  Joy-bells   ring -ing,  Children  singing,  Fill  the  air  with  music  sweet;  Jocund  measure,  Guileless  pleasure, 

2.  Joy-bells   ring  -  ing,  Children  singing,  Hark  !  their  voices,  loud  and  clear;  Breaking  o'er  us,  Like  a  cbo  -  rus, 
'J.  ISarth  seems  brighter,  Hearts  grow  lighter,  As  the  jocund  mel-o-dy  Charms  our  sadness  Id  -to    glad-ness, 
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Uakt  the  chain 
From    a     pur  - 
Peal  -  ing,  peal  - 

■#-    -0- 
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er, 
inir, 

song 
hap  - 
joy  - 
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coin  -  jil.tr.     )  Joy  -  In  Us 

pier  sphere,  (  Chil-dren 
ful    -  ly. 

:  joy  - 
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cease  your  ringing;  > 

cease  ymir  singing;  ) 
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List, 


Loud. 
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list,      the.  song  that  swills,  Joy -bells!  Joy -bells! 
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4.  Joy-bells  nearer 

&  mnd,  and  clearer, 
When  the  heart  is  free  from  care; 

Skies  arc  cheering, 

And  we're  hearing 
Joy-bells  ringing  everywhere. 
Joy-bells,  etc. 
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WELCOME  TO  ALL. 


Rev.  T.  J.  SuF.niERD. 


a 


Z_ 


"  Gather  yourselves  together." — Gen.  49:  1 


welcome  our  friends  to    our  con-cert    to  -  night, 
bid  you    a       welcome   to  -  night,  with  a     pray'i 
les-sons  we      stud  -  y,    the  songs  that  we   sing, 
last,  when  our    tri  -  als    and  pleasures  are   o'er, 


To   share  in    our    joy,  in     our  songs  to      u  - 
That  Christ  may  be  welcome  to     all    who  are 

The  mot-toes   we  make,  and  the   offerings  we 
May  friends  bid  us  welcome    to    glo-ry's  bright 


nite  ;   With  us     to 
here;  That  He    in 
bring,  Are  all    but 
shore;  And  then  in 


read    o  -  ver    the  wonder  -  ful  word,  And  learn  the  sweet  story      of  Je-sus  the  Lord, 
com-pas-sion  may  shepherd  the  old,    And  gather    the  young  as  the  lambs  of  the  fold. 

a    part    of    the  serv-ice    we  owe     To    Je-  sus,  who  died  to    re-deem  us  from  woe. 

a      con-cert    of  bliss  will  we  sing,  Halle-lu-jah   to     Je- sus,  our Sav-iour  and  King. 


Then  a  welcome    to    all     and  to  each  who  may  come,  to  our  sweet  Sabbath  home,  Uur 

Thrice  welcome,  dear  friends 


WELCOME  TO  ALL.    Concluded. 
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hearts  and  our  voices      u-nite.  in    the  strain,  With  a  welcome,  happy  welcome,  happy  welcome    a-gaiu. 


Mrs.  Aknik  S.  Hawks. 


WAIT  FOR  JESUS. 

"  Withotit  me  ye  can  da  nothing." — John  13:5. 


E.  I-OWUV. 


1.  (1       my  brother!  are  yon  wea  -    ry?    Does  the  way  seem  long  and  drear?  Wait  one  moment,  wait  for 

2.  Is      the  cross  yon  bear  too  heav-  y       For     a  faith  so  weak  and  small?  Wait  one  moment,  wait  for 

3.  Oh!  how  sweet  to  wait  for    Je    -    bus!   Let     us  tar  -  ry  by    the    way,      Till    the  brightness  of  His 
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Jo  -  bus,    He       is  snre-ly    ver-y  near;  Ver-y  near,  ver-y  near,  He    is  snre-ly    ver-y     near. 
Jo  -  mis,    He    will  come  and  lift  it    all;    He  will  come, He  will  come.He  will  come  and  lift    it      all. 
com -ins    Turns  our  darkness  in -to  day;  Let  us  wait.  He  will  come,  Turning  darkness  in  -  to     day. 
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Dr.  w  Ai.ronn. 
I  up  r 


TEN  THOUSAND  TIMES  TEN  THOUSAND, 

1  The  number  cf  t!um  was  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand." —Rev.  5 :  11 
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r.r.v.  Alfred  Tatloji. 
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1.  'IVn  thousand  times  ten  thou-eand,  In    sparkling  raiment  bright,  The  armies  ofthe  ransom'd  saints  Throng 

2.  What  rash  of   hal-le-la-  jabs    Fills  all    the  earth  and   sky  1  What  ringing  oi a  thousand  harps  Be- 
'i.  ().  th.n  what  raptured  greet-ingB  Uu   Canaan's  happy  sj  ate,  What  knitting  severed  friendships  up,  Wher  3 
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up     the  steeps  of  light;  'Tis    fin-ished,  all     is   fin-ished,  Their  fight  with  death  and  Bin;  Fling  open  wide  the 
Bpeaks  the  triumph  nigh !  0       day  for  which  cre-a  -  Kon  Ami  nil  its  tribes  were  iiindc  !  0     .joy.  tor  all  its 
part-ings  are    no  more  !  Tlnn<  yes  with  joy  shall  sparkle,  That  brimm'd  with  tears  of  lat< ;  Orphans  no  longer 
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gold-eh   gates,  And  let    the   vic-tors  in;    Flingo-pen  wide  the  golden  gates,  And  let  the    vic-tors  in. 
for-merwoesA    thousand-!  old  re-paid  1  0      .joy,  tor    all    its   former  woes  A    thousand-fold  re-paid  I 
fa  -  th(  r-l(  ss,  Nor  wid-ows  dee  -  o-late  ;  Or-phana  no  long-er    fa-  th  rl  ss,  Nor  widows   des  -  o-late. 


0     0-0 


m—m w      0    «       w w      ■*, _ 


11V    I'l.KMISSION. 


J1 


r? 


64 


ALL  THE  WAY  MY  SAVIOUR  LEADS  ME. 


1  The  Lord  alone  did  lead  him." — Deut. 


R.  Lowry. 

IS 


1.  All 

2.  All 

3.  All 


Saviour  leads  me ;  W  hat  have  I 


side?  Can  I     doubt  His    tender 


the  way    my 

the  way    my     Saviour  leads  me,  Cheers  each  winding  path  I  tread;  Gives  me  grace  for    ev  -  ery 

the  way    my    Saviour  leads  me;  Oh,    the  full  -  ness   of    His  love  !  Perfect    rest    to    me    is 


*-' 


I        I 


v 


-#-*-, 


zbt 


PC 


m 


-N S 


=(E 


S 


ir 


% 


W 


S=^ 


m 


mer  -  cy,  Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  guide?  Heav'nly  peace,  di  -  vin  -  est  com  -  fort,  Here  by 
tri  -  ul.  Feeds  me  with  the  liv  -  ing  bread  ;  Tho'  my  wea  -  ry  steps  may  fal  -  ter,  And  my 
promised      In     my    Fa  -  ther's  house  a  -  bove;  When  my  spir  -  it,  eloth'd,   im  -  mor  -  tal,  Wings  its 
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faith 
soul 

flight 
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in  Him  to  dwell !  For  I  know,  what-e'er  be  -  fall  me, 
a-thirst  may  be,  Gushing  from  the  Rock  be  -  fore  me, 
to  realms  of  day,      This  my  song    thro'  endless      a  -  ges — 

0 0 0 p^; 0 — e*—v  0 
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Je  -  sus 
Lo !     a 
Je   -  sus 
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do  -  « tn    all 

spring  of  joy 
led     me    all 
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things 
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ALL  THE  WAY  MY  SAVIOUR  LEADS  ME.    Concluded. 


well ;        For      I      snow,  what  -  e  er    be  -  foil  me,  Jc  -  sus  do  -  cth  all  things  well 

Gashing    from  the    Hock    be  -  lore  me,  Lo!      a  spring  of  joy  I        sec. 

way ;        This  my    song  thro'  end  -  less    a    -  gen — ■  Jo  -  sus  led     mo  nil  the     way. 
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LAMB  OF  GOD. 

"  Cleanse  me  from  my  sin." — Pa.  51:2. 

1 I , i r^j 


vr.  n.  doam-. 
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-  (  Hcav  -  y      la  -  den, 

( Lo!         I     come     on 

D.  C.    Thou   didst  die       on 


sick    with  sin, 
bend  -  ed  knee, 
(  u'  -    va  -  ry, 


,:.? 


19 


3, 


Foes  with  -  out,  and  foes 
Lamb  of      God,     O    hear 
Lamb    of      G<>d,     0     pit 


with  -  ui,  ) 
Thou  me;  S 
-  y        me. 


On  -    ly    Thou  canst 
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heal 


my 


woe, 
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grief  dost 


know 
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All  my  soul  with  guill  is  dyed, 
Thou  for  me  wast  crucified  : 
Hy  Thy  precious  blood  i  o  free, 
Lamb  of  <  lod,  <  >  pardon  me; 
Saviour,  own  me  now  and  bless, 
Clothe  me  in  Thy  righteous 
II.  ar,  ()  1"  or  my  pmyi  r  to  Th<  <■, 
Lamb  of  God,  0  save  Thou  me. 
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W.  H.  McNamke. 


JESUS  OUR  BLESSED  REDEEMER. 

"His  banner  over  vie  was  love." — Sol.  Son 


Lowhy. 


1.  We're  marching  in    the 

2.  A        feast  of  Love  is 

3.  O        jas  -  per  walls  of 


ar  -  my  with  shield  and  banner  bright ;  Joy-  ful  -  ly  sing 
Je  -  sus,  a  banquet  of  De- light;  Joy- ful  -  ]y  sing 
Zi  -  on,  thou  Cit  -  y      ev  -   er     fair  !    Joy-  ful  -  ly  sing 

I * -# 0 


as  we  re  go-mg 
as  we're  go-ing; 
as  we're  go-ing; 


Tho 
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Canaan's  hap-  py  Cit-  y  of  glo  -  ry  and  of  light,  Where  Love  from  the  fountain  is  flow-ing; 
Cit  -  y  of  His  dwelling  is  bathed  in  glo  -  ry  bright, Where  Love  from  the  fountain  is  flow-ing; 
yond  the  Jordan's  roll-ing     thy  beau-ty    we  shall  share,  Where  Love  from  the  fountain  is    flow-ing; 
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-  fore    Him  we'll  wor 
home  with  our  Sav  • 
•0-       •»-      -0-      •*• 

■  iour  glad 

•  ship,    up 

iour,    in 

0        0 

-ii-i    i    S-:- 

voic-es    we'll  raise, 
-  on     Him  we'll  gaze, 
joy  and      in     praise 
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JESUS  OUR  BLESSED  REDEEMER.    Concluded. 
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an- theme  of  praise,  To   Him  who  hath  saved  us,  tho  Ancient  of  Days,  ,Te-sus  our  Blessed  ludcemer. 
courts  oi  His  praise,  With  Him  who  hath  saved  us,  tho  Ancient  of  Days,  Je-sus  our  Blessed  Red 
Km  -  nas  we'll  raise  To  Him  who  hath  saved  us,  tho  Ancient  of  Days,  Jc-sus  our  Bless  d  Redeemer. 
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Ekgush. 


JESUS  IS  WAITING. 

** Come  unto mt."— Matt  n:  28. 


W.  ir.  Doaxe. 


••':i: 


Je  -bus  !  are  you  lone  -ly?  Sol -ace  sweet   lie  will 


1.  Come  to 

2,  He      is    waiting— will  you  leave  Him,  Pleading  at    your  heart  in  vain?  He     is 
;!.  From  your  sins  He  waits  to  cleanse  yon,  You,  the  slave  by  So  -  ton  hound;  Messa 


of  -  ford ;  Lean  on 
9 
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De  -  mis.  Je  -  sua 
will-ing— 0  I  •  ■  - 
ges  of  love  1 1  ■ 
0      0 — 
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on  -  ly !  Come,  and  find  a 
lieve  Him  !  Will-ing  to  re 
sends  you     Where  can  such  a 
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lov  -  ing    Lord  ! 
-  lieve  your  pain. 
friend  he     found? 


Si  \ 

1       V?       0Z 
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■I  Are  you  sick?  His  word  can  heal  you  ; 
Are  you  weary  with  the  strife? 
Are  you  hungry?  He  can  till  you 
With  the  heavenly  Bread  of  Life. 

5  (Tew  !  it  is  the  time  to  try  it ; 
T<  at  Him  by  His  written  Word; 
Come,  for  He  will  ne'er  deny  it; 
(  oiue  to  Christ,  the  risen  Lord. 
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SETTLED  FOREVER. 

"  Christ  redeemed  us." — Gal.  3:1% 


ll 


Kkv.  E.  O.  Taylor. 
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Set  -  tlad 
Set  -  tied 
Set  -  tied 
Set  -  tied 


for 
for 
for 
for 


cv 
cv 
ev 
cv 
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er 
or 
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sin's    tremendous  claim  !  Glo  -  ry       to    Jo    -    bus, 
fear     not  thou  to     trust  Thy  soul    up  -  on       Him. 
1st      no  doubt  nor  fear   Mix  with    thy  love,     nor 
ye3  ;  no  works  of  Thine,  Nor  tears,  nor  sor  -   row 


s 

blessed  be     His  name  ! 
c  -  ven  as    thou  must; 
in    thy   robe  tip-pear 
add  to  Grace  Di  -  vine  : 
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No     part -way  measures  does  His  grace  provide,  Fin  -  ished  the   work  was  when  the  Saviour  died. 
On    Calv  - 'ry's  mountain  all      thy  sins  were   met,  Set  -  tied   for  -  ev  -    er    all      that  grievous  debt. 
One   sin    -  gle  thread  of  thine  own  righteousness,  We    are    complete      in   Him     who  came  to  I  less. 
God  says,     I      blot    out   cv  -  ery   sin  and   stain,  And    will    re  -  mem  -  ber  them   no  more    a  -  gain. 
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for  -  ev  -    er  !  sin's    tremendous  claim  !  Glo  -  ry 
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to    Jo  -  sus,  bless  -  cd  be     His  name 
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JUST  A  WORD  FOR  JESUS. 


GO 


F.  J.  Crosby. 

I 

1 

"  ;r«V/  tfou  >wt  iV-.Y."— Ezck.  24:   19. 

1        1 

\Y.   II.   DOANE. 
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1.  Now 

2.  Now 

3.  Now 
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just 

just 

J  list 
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a  word  for 
a  word  for 
a  word  for 
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Jo    - 
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sus,  Yourdear-est  friend  so 
sus  ;You  feel  your  sins  for-g 
BUS; A      cross      it  c.m-not 

x    *    f "    wil- 

rue  ;  Come, 
iven,  And 
be      To 

1 

cheer  our  hearts  and  tell    us  What 
by    His  grace  are  striv-ingTo 
say,      I   love  my     Sav-iour  AVho 
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REFRAIN. 
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He     has  do  le    for 
1  ach    a   homo    iu 
gave    His  hfe     for 
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you. 
leaven, 
me. 
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lit  -   lie  word  for    Je   -    bus,    0    speak,  or  6ing,     or    pray. 
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•1  Now  just  n  word  for  Jesus  ; 
Let  not  the  time  be  lost  ; 
'I'll  ■  hi  art's  qi  glected  duty- 
Brings  sorrow  to  its  cost. — lief. 

5  Now  just  a  word  for  Jesus  ; 
And  if  your  faith  be  dim, 
Arise  in  all  your  weakness, 
And  leave  the  ret  to  Him. — lief. 
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WHOLLY  THINE. 

1  The  Cod  of  peace  sanctify  you  wholly." — I  Thes.  5:  23. 
-K-, — I —  — 1 —        — 1 — 


E.  Lowrv. 
V 


1.  Thine,  most  gracious  Lord,  O     make  me  whol-1  y  Thine— Thine  in  thought,  in  word,  and  deed  For  Thou, O 

2.  Whol  -  ly  Thine,  my  Lord,  To    go  when  Thou  dost  call ;  Thine  to  yield  my    ver  -  y  self    In    all  things, 

3.  Whol  -  ly  Thine,  O      Lord,  In    ev  -  ery  pass-ing    hour  ;  Thme  in    si-lence, Thine  to  speak,  As  Thou  dost 
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REFRAIN. 
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Christ,  art    mine.     Whol-ly  Thine,  wholly   Thine;  Thou  hast  bought  me,  I  am  Thine; Blessed  Sav-iour, 

great   and    small.  ^ 

grant  the     power.  .  . 


mm 


_#_•. 
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Thou    art   mine  ;  Make  mo  whol  -  ly        Thine. 


^_i_ildl 


4  Wholly  Thine,  O  Lord. 

To  fashion  as  Thou  wilt, — 
Strengthen,  bless,  and  keep  the  soul 

Which  Thou  hast  saved  from  guilt — Bef. 

5  Thine,  Lord,  wholly  Thine, 

For  ever  one  with  Thee— 
Hooted,  grounded  in  Thy  love 
Abiding,  sure,  and  fr-ee.—Ref. 
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THE  SAINTS'  SWEET  HOME. 

"Aere  rewnin  -Heb.  4: 


HUDKItT  P.  M\i\. 
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*1.  The  mansions  of  the  blest  In  glorious  beauty  stand,  Where  :ill  shall  swiftly  i-.st .  Who  reach  the  heavenly  land ; 
•_'.  Sometimes  rude  storms  arise  O'er  all  our  pilgrim  way  ;  The  an-gry  frowning  skies  Present  no  cheerful  ray  ; 

'&.  Thin  let  us  bear  the  cross  Till  we  that  home  obtain  ;  ('  lunt  earthly  treasures  loss,  So  we  may  glo  -rv  L;aiu  ; 
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And  the  joy-ful  day  is  speed-tag,  When  the  ransom  d  hosts  shall  eomr,  \\  hen,  all  earthly  scenes  re-  e<  d  -  ing, 
But  we  know  the  sun  is  beaming,  Bright  beyond  the  tempest's  '.-loom.  And  the  g<  Id-.  □  lighl  is  str.  am  -  ing 
Then,  with  joyous  rapture  ranging,    We  will  lay  our  armor  down.  And  while  heav'n  with  shouts  is  riiiL;  -  ing, 
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They  shall  hail  the  saints' sweet  home.    Yes,  the  hap-py,  hap-py    day  speeds  on, 
Glad  -  ly  round  the  saints'  swot  home. 
We    will   take  the   vie   -    tor's  crown. 

_^5  sproils   nn. 


Wlicu  the 
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ransom'd  of  the  Lord  shall  come  :    When,  thro' all  the  bright  eternal  day.Theyshall  dwell  with  Ghristathoma 

bIiiiII  coma :  .»-  ^  "* 
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YET  THERE  IS  ROOM. 

tlYet  there  is  roo ;«,"— Lu!;c  i  4:  22. 

;■ N 


Bl 
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W.  II.  BOAXE. 

-N », N !- 


1.  Yet    there    is      room,     the  Mas  -  ter      has    Raid — Room  at      tho      feast  his     bounty    has  spread ; 

2.  Yet    there    is      room  where  all     may    bo      fed;  "Why  should  they  pino  and    languish  for  bread? 

3.  Gath-er      them   in,        tho  young  and   tho      old,    Gath  -  er    them     in,     there's  room  in  the  fold; 
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FIXE. 
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Out      of      the     lanes  and   hedg  -  es 

Gath  -  er       tho  weak,  o'er  -  laden-ed 

Ea    -  ger    their  souls  for     Jo  -  sua 

D.  S.     Yet      there   is      room,  the      Mas  -  to- 
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of  sin,  Gath  -  cr  them  in, 
•with  sin,  Gath  -  cr  them  in, 
to  win,  Gath  -  er  them  in, 
has  said—  Gath  -  cr  them  i  >. 
t 0 0 e- 


~B       .■*. 
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Gath 

Gath 

Gath  -  cr     them     in ; 

Gath  -  cr     them      in.. 


cr     them     in; 
c  r    them    in  ; 
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This       is        tho       mes  -  Pago       from      Jo  -  sus       to  -  day,       Now      in     com  -  pas  -  sion    wc 
Mer  -    cy        en    -   treat  -  eth,         O  come  un  -  to       mo ;      Joy  -     ful      to        all      shall    her 

Gath  -  cr        them    in         to  tho         ban  -  quet  of      grace,   Gath  -  er      them    in      to         our 
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YET  THERE  IS  ROOM.    Concluded. 


7'.\ 


Bi 


D.S. 


hear  him  say.  Earnest  -  ly,  ten  -  der  -  ly 
welcome  be  ;  Loving  -  ly,  pleading  -  ly 
Lord's  embrace;  Faithfully,  prayerful -ly 


._# 


ask    them 
nsk    them 

urge  thi  in 


to 
to 
to 


come,  T(  11  them  there  yet  is  room, 

come,  Tell  them  there  yet  is  room. 

come,  Ti  11  thi  m  th<  re  yet  is  room. 
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Mrs.  Avsir.  S  Hawks. 


LIVING  FOR  CHRIST. 

'  To  tttc  to  live  t's  Christ.''  —  Phil,  i ;  21. 
I  !         I 


K.  LOWRT. 

L 


1.  Lord,  Kt    me  live 

2.  o      cleansme  tide. 


for  Thee,  for  Tliee,  Take  Thou  this  life    of    self  from  me;   Spir  -  it. 
flow    iii,  flow     in.    Aid  sep  -  a  -  rate    mv  soul  from  sin !  The  vail 


of  Christ,  I 

.  ■  1  ;  Lord, 
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hast 
now 


Thou  Btriv'n,Bn(  grace  pre  -  vail-;— the    rock  is 
I         see        Thy  i  re  -  eious  blood  a  -  vails  for 


riv  n. 
me. 


O  wondrous  Light,  shine  on,  shine  on, 
Till  all  this  night  of  ht<'  is  gone! 
Rise,  blessed  Sun  of  Righteous 
With  healing  wings  my  life  to  blesa 

O  Lamb  of  God,  for  me,  for  me, 
Thy  blood  was  Bhed  on  Calvary  ! 
Si  all  my  gain  I  count  but  loss, 

And  hide  myself   beneath  the  cross 


S.  S.  Fisher. 
Gently. 


JESUS  THE  WAY. 

"  /  am  the  iuay,  the  trjtth,  and  the  life." — John  14  :  6. 


W.  H.  Doaxe. 
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1.  Come,  brother,  Je  -  sus  saith,  I 

2.  Here  rest  then,  troubled  heart,  I 

3.  Fear  not    the  gloom-y   vale  ;    I 
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am  the     way  ;  Here  find  the  heav'nly  path ;  i 

am  the  truth  ;  Peace  let    my  word   impart ;  I 

am  the     life  ;   My    word  can  nev  -  er  fail ;  I 
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am     the  way  ; 
am     the  truth  ; 
am     the  life  ; 
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Earth,  sin  and  sorrow  flee,  Glo  -  ry  and  gladness  see,  Let  me  your  pattern  be ;  J. 
Sin's  heav  -  y  debt  is  paid,  No  more  shall  doubt  invade, Bright  hopes  shall  never  fade;  I 
And  tho'the  night  come  on,  Soon  shall  the  shades  be  gone,  Soon  will  the  morning  dawn;  I 


am 
am 
am 
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the  way. 
the  truth. 
the  life. 
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me  your  pat  -  tern    be, 
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am    the  way. 
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TAKE  UP  THE  CROSS. 

F.  J.  C.  "  ll'kosorser  doth  not  bear  his  cross,  and  come  after  me,  cannot  be  my  disciple." — Luke  14:  ■>•]. 
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1.  It  my 
■2.  What  if 
:;.  Bearing 


dis-ci-ple  thou  wouldst  be,  take  up  trie  cross  and  follow    me;  Bough  tho' the  journey 
the  worldre-proach  thy  najue?Take  up  the  cross,  despise  the  shame; Gio-  ry      in    this,  that 
the  cross  in  good    or     ill,  Trusting  the  hand  that  guides  thee  .still,  JSooii  thou  wilt  reacL  tho 


strait  the  road,  This  is    the  way  that  leads  to   God;  Free- ly     I   give  myself      for  thee ;  Take  up    the 

love    ili  -  vine  Brings  thee  a  ransom,  makes  thee  mine;  Think  of  the  thorns  I  wore  for  tin  e  ;  'lake  up    tho 
gates  of    light,  Soon  will  thy  faith  be  chang'd  to  sight; There  is  a  crown  of  life    for  thee  ;  Take  up    the 
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cross  and  fol  -  low  mo.     Take  up  the  cross,  Take  up  tho  cross,  Take  up  the  cross  and  lol  -  low      me 
cross  and  fol   -  low  me. 
and  fol   -  low   lac. 
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THOUGH  THE  TIME  IS  SHORT. 


"Redeeming  the  time." — Col.  4: 

I w. 


1.  Tho'  the  tirne    is      short,  and  the  years  are 

2.  There  are  wandering  steps  that    a     word  may 

3.  There  are  souls  that  long    for    the  Sav-iour's 

4.  Oh  !  the    time    is      short,  and  the  years  are 
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few,  For  the  heart  and   hands  there  is  work   to    do  ; 
win    To     tho    nar  -  row   way,  lrom  the  path    of    sin  ; 
love,  And    a    hope    of       rest     in    the  world  a- hove; 
few,  But   the-  work    is      gre:.t  that  we     all  must  do  ; 


a 

In    the  world's  wide  field  there  is     seed     to       sow,  There  are  days     of       toil      till  tho  fruit   shall   grow.  ' 

There  are  bleed-ing  hearts,  and  they  pine    a    -  lone  For    the   heal- ing    balm    of  a     kind  -  ly      tone. 

There  are  trail  -  ing    vines,  there  are  droop-ing  flow'rsWe   may  twine  to     bloom  in  ce  -  les  -  tial    bow'rs. 

May  the    clos  -  ing   beam    cf     our    Lit  -  est      sun    Ee       a      Fa  -  ther's  smilo  on  our  work  well    done. 
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a    work     of      love,   'Tis 
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THOUGH  THE  TIME  IS  SHORT.    Concluded. 
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Oh!  be -ware,  lest  the  Lour    of    tho    set  -  ting     sun,    Hid  the   light  fade  out    cro    the  work  is    done. 
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JESUS,  MY  SAVIOUR. 

"Yc  ihall Jind  test." — Mat.  n:  29. 
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1.  Je  -  siis  my  Sav- ionr,  Come  to    my  breast;  Here  I    but    wan-der— How  I    neediest!  Fill  all    my 
•>.  Je-6U8,my  Sav  -  ionr,  Give  of  Thy  strength;  Pit-  y    my  weakness,  An-swer    at  length;  Long  have  i 
3.  Fearless  oi    dan  -ger,  Safe   in    Thy  arms,    No  storms  con  reach  me,  No  rude    a-lflrms;0-  ver   my 
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heart  with  lo'    ,  l.  id   to     Thy  home    iv-bove,  Haart-sick    and  lone.      I    rove;  Bring  me  to     J 

trust  -  ed  The?,  And  wait  -  ed      pa-tiently;    Thy  grace    my    on   -  ly  plea,  Je  -  mis,      I     come. 

head  shall  rise   The  \\.\\U   of      P.ir  -  o-dise;  My    heart    in     safe  -  ty  lies,    Jo  -  6us,  with  Thee. 
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F.  J.  C. 
Slowly. 


WHO  WILL  MEET  ME  THERE? 

"  There  I  will  meet  -with  t/tee." — Ex.  25 :  22. 
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wm.  rr.  doaxe. 
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1.  When,  my  journey  past,  I        am  safe   at  last      At  the  gate   of  life    so     fair, 

2.  Friends  that  left  me  here,  Hearts  that  held  me  dear,  Call  me  to  their  home  of  song  ; 

3.  To       the  golden  shore.  Thou  wilt  bear  me  o'er,  I  shall  feel  Thy  ten-der    care; 
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Who  will  take  my  hand, 
Bat,  to  find   my  rest 
Thou  wilt  take  my  hand, 
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In    the  spir  -  it  land  ?  Who  will  come  to  meet  me  there  ?  When  the  morning  bright  Fills  my  soul  with  light, 
Ev-er   on  Thy  breast,  Draws  me  with  a  love  so   strong. 
In    the  spir  -  it  land,  Thou  wilt  bid  me  welcome  there. 
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Jc-sus,  let   me  look  on  Thee;    Loving  Saviour  mine,  Let  Thy  voice  divine,  Be   the  first  to  welcome  me. 
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ONE  MORE  SONG  FOR  JESUS. 

"I  call  to  remcmbratue  my  song  in  the  night** — Ps.  77:  6. 
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1.  One  more  song   I'll 

2.  Standing    on      the 

3.  Faith  lie  -he 'Ids     a 

/        0~ 

nhi'j,  for 

verge  of 

sea    of 

,  P      » 

f   * 
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wa  -  ters   roll; 
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is     brd  -  ken, 

is     k'ohl  -  en, 
a  -    round  me; 

-0 1 1 

L^— 5 — s — *-L— 

Love  still  makes   its    numbers 
\nd      it     beams   up  -  on      my 
Oh !     the     port  -    als  must   be 
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sweet, 

soul, 
near. 
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Sweet  His  precious  love  to  tell;    But  I    hear  the    an -gels  whisper;    I    must  1  »i.l  fare-well,  fare-welL 
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THE  LATTER-DAY  GLORY. 

^Manifest  in  these  last  times  /or  you?' — i  Pet.  i :  20. 


Ekv.  A.  A.  Gualf.t. 
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Proph-ets 

Night  with 
Sa    -    tan 
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and  sa  -  gss  with 
its   ter  -  rors  and 

long-er     his 
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rap-tura    foretold  Bless-ings,  dear  children,  you  dai  -  ly 
darkness     has  fled,  Sun-shine      il  -  lu-  mines  the   path  that 
kingdom  maintains,  O   -    ver      the  na  -  tions  Im  -  man  -  u    - 


be-hold  ; 

you  tread ; 
el  reigns ; 
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But    whilj  they  spake  for     a     world  for     the  blest,  Tin  -  der  the  shad- ows  they  pass'd  to  their  rest 

Sow  -  ing    and  reap-  ing,  the    la-   bor  -  ers  sing,  Cheer'dby  the  smile  of    their  Sav-iour  and  King. 

Eais'd  from  de-base-ment,  and  freed  from  the  thrall,  Low     at  His  fe?.t,    self -de  -  vot  -  ed,  they  fall. 
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of  gold,    by  prophets  foi-3- told 
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THE  LATTER-DAY  GLORY.    Concluded. 
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in  the  light  Of  the  long  promised  latter-dayglo 
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Pierced  by  the  weapond  of  truth,  in  dismay 
Errors  long  cherished  ore  passing  away  ; 
Thirsting  uo  more  for  the  blood  and  t in ■  iife, 
Nations  aro  leaving  the  red  field  of  strife.— Cfto. 

Millions  thero  aro  who  the  S  iviour  enthrone, 
Bui  Be  shall  wider  and  farther  be  known  ; 

Onward,  stdl  onward  His  chari.it  shall  roll, 
Till  i  lis  great  love  every  heart  shall  contn  1.  —  Cho. 


KEEP  ME  THINE. 
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1.  Make  Thane  a -bode  with  me, 

Bo  Thou  my  guest ;  Thou  art  my  por  -  tion  her?,  Thou  art   my 

'2.   Why  should  I  doubt  and  fear 

When  Thou  art  mine'/  How  can    I    faint    or    fall,    My  hand  in 

3.  Tho"  hedg'd  on  ev  -  ery  side 

My  path  may  be,      Glad-ly      I     fol  -  low    on,     Trusting    in 

' 

4.   Thine,  tho'  my  days    be    long, 

Sav-iour  di-  vine,   Thine,  when  their  light  shall  fade,  No  more  to 

shine  ; 
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Tho".  like  a     sum-mer  day,  Fond  hopes  may  fade  a 
Light  of    my    pil-grim  way.My  soul's  e  -  ter-  naldav 
Love,  on   ce-  lee-tial  wings, Peace  to    my 
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sus,  my  heart  can  say, Thou  knowi   t  b   t. 
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Help  me   to  watch  and  pray,  Lord,  keepme  Thine, 
spir-  it  brings,  While  faith  looks  un.nnd  sings, Glory     to     l  I  ee. 
Thou  nn-chang-ing  Word, Thou  from  all  time    ndor'd    Living    or    dy  -  ing,  Lord,  Still  I     am   Thine. 
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LAND  OF  LIGHT, 

' The  Lamb  is  ike  light  thereof." — Rev.  21 :  23. 
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1.  There's  a      land     of     light  Where  there   is 

2.  Bless  -  ed    land     of      rest,  Home    of      all 

3.  Then,  with  heart  and  voice,  Let        us      all 
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no  night.  And  sor  -  row  and  sin  come  nev  -  er, — 
the  blest !  Our  Sav  -  iour  has  made  it  glo  -  rious  ; 
re  -  joice,  While  marching     a  -  long     to  -  geth  -  er  ; 
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To     God    and    the  Lamb  for 
Then  rose      o  -  ver  death  vie  - 
We'll  dwell  in     that  land    for 
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LAND  OF  LIGHT.    Concluded. 
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iicv  - 1  r.    Where  the   au-  gela    raise  Lioad    I  !  of    praise  To   Cod    and  the  Lamb  for  ev  -  er  ! 
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MORE  FAITHFUL  TO  THEE. 

"Z»V  ye  /wiy." — Lev.  so:  7. 
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1.  Drawnear-er.my  Sat  iour,    In    mercy    be -hold,     And  keep  mo  for  ev  -  er      Sife,  saf e  in  the   fold; 

2.  More  humble  in    spir-it,       More  fervent  in  pray 'r,  More  cheerful  and  willing    My    tri-als  to    bear; 

3.  Gome,  blessed  fiedeem-er,      Now  dwell  in  my heart ;  My  hope  and  my  comfort,    For    ev-er  Thonart; 
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More  watchful  and  trusting,    O  help  mo  to    be,         More  ho-ly,  dear  Sav-iour,  More  faithful  to    Theo, 
More  earnest  in    la-bor,      0   help  me  to    be,  Ac 
lu        :ill  my  tempta-tions,    O   help  me  to    be,  Ac 
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I'LL  THINK  OF  MY  SAVIOUR, 

"Let  me  draiu  near  with  a  true  heart." — Hcb.  10:  22. 
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1.  I'll  think  of  my  Saviour  when  daylight  is  breaking  A  -  way  from  the.  darkness  and  gloom  of  the  night, 

2.  I'll  think  of  my  Saviour  when  daylight  is  sinking,  And  blending  its  beams  with  the  twilight  eo    gray  ; 

3.  I'll  think  of  my  Saviour  when  sor-row  is  flinging  Her  thick  robe  of  sadness     a-round  the  dark  tomb 
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When,  fresh  from  his  slumber,  tho  sun  is  a -waking,  And  girding  himself  with  tho  ar-mor  of  ligiit. 
When  bright  starry  eyes  in  the  azuro  are  winking.  And  si-lince  cm-bra-  ces  the  close  of  tho  day. 
If     light  from  His  presence   a    glo-ry   is  bringing, 'Twill  scatter    its   darkness  and  hide  all    its   gloom 

s      >      [s      1  •*»><>>»»       \       ,<> N 

„_ _-* — m — m — «_• — . — m— r^ — «' — <^ — «■'-•-_« — «*-*' — *• — d — & — d — «' e      m :*i_r«  ;»i. 

t^-b-»-t^=xzz=jz=X:==e==tz=\^^ztg=rig=:iz^=zt=-. —  U-p:^=rpr^azrrta^^&zzite i*~zzzz*~  :  '■' 

— f—y-m — m — m — m--—m »— \ - 

'«>•»»»»    r     r     »* 


-jjrz 


CnORUS.  ciuls. 


-I- 


! 


HOYS. 

— p*-, — * — m_ 

~m 


^rz 


i=^—9^t^- 


cnonus. 

*-,— P* fc h I 

=„-=tim=mzzzzm—MZir:z± 


zjtc~czm^zz', 


r> — Pi — 1 — 1 


& m—mr «x tr w, - ^ 

I'll  think  of  my  Saviour,  And  trust  Him  for-ev  -  cr,    I'll  seek  for  His  fa  -  vor,  And  hope,  through  His  love, 

0 m m. 


pb?:rj^b-*— » — * — gzirg: — »:£: 

FULL  CHORtJS. 

-O-U P»-r— P> — * is I I K_r--V — V 


c=.cz 

■m- 


zS=z 


r 


T 


-•-Fa* — »~ 


ti=g=P=fc 


g^±^ 


-I C 


^^ra^a^Fe — e — m- 

-*!--—-■ m-h-m — V — W- 


irxxr^zr^ v zzzzzzzizzizzz^zzczzzzz 

zSzJ£gZZZZfz=S=iKZZZZZ^=Kzd^= 


1 


-a- 


With  angels  to  meet  Him,  With  seraphs  to  greet  Him,  And  praise  Him  for-cv-cr     In   mansions  a-   bovo. 
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SINGING  ALL  THE  WAY. 

" They  break  forth  into  singing" — Isa.  14:  7. 
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l.  1        l,'o    sing-ing  nil    the  way,     For  my  Fa-  Cher  thus  doth  Bay,    i'^t  on    me     thy  ev  -  ery    care, 

•J.  Save  you  found  the  8av-iour  true     In    His  prom-is-  cs     to    you?  Has  He  brought  you  to    lhs 

3.  Da    you  think  of  heav'nas  home?  Do  you  long  there-in     to  roam?  Is    yourlife      in  sweet  ac- cord 

•I.  Till    I    reach  the  realms  of   light.   And  be -hold  His  presence  bright,  Soaring,  sing  -  ing  wiU     1 
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or 
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1'.        thoa   fr    •  as  l>ir.l     in        air.        I          go  sing-itr,',        1 

Low  1)'-  for.;  the  nir-cy  -  seat?    Then  go  sing-ing,  &c 

With  the  Law,  the  sa  -  cred   Word?  Then  go  Bing-ing,  Ac 

<as     as  the  bird-ling    free.       I'll       go  Bing-ing,  Sx. 
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THE  GOSPEL  TRUMPET. 


Fanny  J.  Cnosnr. 
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"Lift  up  thy  voice  like  a  trumpet." — Isa. 

58:  1. 

W.  H.  DOANE. 
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Sound  the  Gos-pel 
Sound  the  Gos-pel 
Si  mnd  the  Gos-pel 


Trumpet  forth,  Sound  it  loud  and  long;  Come  be 
Trumpet  forth,  Lift  our  standard  high ;  Let  the 
Trumpet  forth,  Shout  sal- va-t  ion    free,       Till      the 


fore     the     King     of  kings, 

sto  -   ry       of       the  cross 

truth   o'er-spread  tho  earth 
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joy  - tul 
ar-  row 
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"With  a 

Like  an 

Like  a     mighty 
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song;  Lo,  the   glorious  morning  star  Shines  with  radiant  splendor  bright, Bids  the  nations 

fly;     Blessed     sto  -  ry,  wondrous  love  !  We     are  ransomed  from  the  fall ;  He,  who  left  His 
All  shall  bow  at    Je-sus'  name,  Every  tongue  His  pow'r  confess,  Him  their  Sovereign 
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from   a  -  far  Hail   its   welcome   light.     Great  is     He,  tho  mighty   Lord, Countless  a  -  ges  are    His  own  ; 

throne  a-bove  Gave  His   life   for     all. 

Lord  proclaim,  Him  their  righteousness. 
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of   His  word,  He     in    God    a  -  lone. 
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A  HOME  IN  HEAVEN. 

"I  go  to  prcf.tr?  c  place  for  you." — John  14: 
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1.  There's  a    home   in  heaven  se  -  cored  for      me    By       a     Sav-iour'a   dy  -  ing  love, 

2.  In        thatbless-ed    home,  what  joy      to     meet   With  the  loved  ones  gone    lie  -  fore  ! 

3.  In        that  home  of     lov9     my    Sav-iour  reigns,  And  His  l.uv    mine  eyes  shall  view 
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quickened  soul,  from  sin  set  free,  Longs  to  lvaeh  that  home  a-  hovi-. 
wel-come  me  with  anthems  sweet,  As  1  reach  the  heavenly  shore, 
rap-tured  tongue  I     swell  the  strains  Of    the  song  that|s  ev-  er     new. 
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Blessed  home, 
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home,  Bright  home  of     love;  Eeavenly   home,  sweethome,  Bl    thomo    a 

sweet  1 ie.  Heavenly  home,        Bweethome. 
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SABBATH  BELL 

"The  sabbath  is  a  delight" — Isa.  58:  13. 
N      K      N 


~Sh 


1.  Joy  -  ful  sounds  the  Sabbath  bell,    Of    happy  days  its  tongue  cloth  tell,  Pealing   on     the    si-lent  air, 
9    Glad-ly  sounds  the  Sabbath  bell,  With  love  and  hope  its  tones  do  swell:  Memory  helps  it     as    it  says 


Sound-ing    out       so      loud  and   clear,  With  its    Ring    -    ing, 
This      is       God's  own  houss   of  praise,  With  its    Ring    -    ing, 
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Ring   -     ing, 
Ring  -    ing, 
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Ringing,  ringing,  Ringing,  ringing,  Ringing,  ringing, 
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Bring-   ing   Thoughts  of  the  homo  where  the  loved  ones  dwell,  Chiming  in   tune  with  the     Sab  -  bath  b<  11, 
Bring  -   ing         Mu-sic     of    jov    as    wo     on-   ward  move,  Up    to     the   Sabbath    of      Rest   a-   bove, 
i  "  i 
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SABBATH   BELL.    Concluded. 
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Sab  -  bath  of 
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Best 


bath  bell 
a   -  bove. 
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tly  sounds  the  Sabbath  bell 
Along  the  hills,  within  the  dell; 
And  it  tills,  with  language  (d<;.r, 
Thy  dear  pi  ople,  Lord,  air  here, 
With  its  Ringing,  Ringing,  Ringing; 
Bringing  Fund  st  of  hopes  to  the  soul,  that 
()  loving  Saviour,  shall  dwi  11  with  Tl 
O  loving  Saviour,  shall  dwell  with  Thee. 


1 


wo, 


m 


F.  J.  C. 

Fhnrhi. 


JESUS  IS  PASSING  BY. 

1 Ar.d  they  told  htm  that  "Jesus  of  Nazarttll passtth  by." — Luke  18:  37. 
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1.  Come  to    the  Bav-iour  pass- ing  by,    Bend-ing  His  gen-tla,    lov-ing  eya     Passing, 

2.  Come  while  His  ear -nest,  pleading  call,  Full  of  cora-pas-sion,  speaks  to  alL 
.'i.  Come  to  the  Bav-iour,  look  and  live;  Ask  for  the  par-don  He  will  give. 
4,  La  -  dan  with  Ror  -  row,  guilt  and  sin,    Je-  su«i  will  cleanse  you,  wash  you  clean, 
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Passing  by,  passing  bj  ; 
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To     His     raer-  cy    quick -ly      fly     Why,     O     why    will     ye,    die?    Je-sus    pass-eth    by. 
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FAITH  AND  GRACE. 
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By  grace  ye  are  sa-icd,  through  faith" — Eph. 
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1.  Saving  faith     in   Je  -  sus —  This  is  what  we 

2.  Je  -  sus  hath  appoint  -  ed      Work  for  ev-ery 

3.  In      the  time  of    tri  -  al,      When  our  star  is 
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one  ; 
dim, 
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Pardon  thro'  His  mer  -  its- 
All      the  day  we     la  -  bor, 
Lean  by  faith  on  Je  -  sus, 
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-This  a  -  lone 
Till  the  work 
Leave  it       all 
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be 
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plead  ; 
done  ; 
Him  ; 


If    we  ask,  be  -  liev  -  ing,  Freely  He'll  for  -  give — Bid  the  wounded  spir  -  it    Look  to  Him  and 
Faith  and  grace  will  teach  us  How  the  work  to  do — Faith  will  help  us  onward.  Grace  will  bear  us 
When  at  last   He  bids     us    Lay  our  ar-mor  down,  Faith  will  lead  us  homeward,  Grace  will  give  the 
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live.   Faith      in      Je  -  sus — This    is  what  we    need  ;  Grace    to      save  us —  This    alone    we  plead. 

through. 
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REVIVE  THY  WORK,  0  LORD. 

cvrve  thy  wrk." — Hab.  3:  2. 
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L  Be- vive  Thy  work,  0  Lord!  Now  to  Thv saints  ap  -  pear,  0  speak  with  power  to 
•>.  Ee-vive  Thy  work,  ()  Lord!  Ex  -  alt  Thv  pre  -  cious  name,  And  may  Thy  love  in 
3.  Be-  vive    Thy    work,     (>    Lord!    And   bless  to      all     Thy  Word,    And  may    its     pure     an 
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.  Be -vive    Thy    work,     0    Lord.'    Give  pen -te  -  cost  -  al  showers;  Be    Thine  the     glo 
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ev    -  cry  soul.  And  let       Thy  peo  -  plo  hear, 

ev    -  ery  heart  Bo  kin  -  died  to        a  flame. 

Ba    -  cred  truth,  In  liv    -  ing   faith    be  h  ird 

Thine  a    -  lone,   The  bless- ing,  Lord,  be  ours. 
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Eo   -  vive     Thy  work  !  O     Lord 


While 
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O  Lord  : 
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to  Thee  wo    bow;  Desi    ad,    O     gra  -  cious  Lord,  descend;  0  come  and  bless  us  now. 
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JE   JS.I  LOVE  THY  CHARV 
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UNTO  THE  LORD. 

"Be  joyful  in  the  Lard."— Pi.  35 :  0. 
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1.  Our  joy -ful   notes  we   glad-ly  raise  To  Him  whose  name  we  love;  And  in  a      song  of  grateful  praise 

2.  His  love  hath  brightened  all  our  way,  His  care  we    humbly  own;  And  we  would  yield.this  sacred  day,! 


d74rtr:E:C:=(5r=rr:: 


■0— 


*-r- 1-( 1 1 r-l 


1 1 1 r— ^ — fe 


■z=& 


:trn— cr 


#*= 


E^fcE^EEE^ 


REFRArNT.        , 


=^=f=*=^=^p--— --1— -a-i 


A- 

lav.True 
— >—v-0—   —m — 0 — . 

-| — r-t;r— r 


-1 — r 


g 


clora  our    God    a  -  bove. 
wor-shii)    at      His   throne. 
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Un-to  tho  Lord,  un-to   the   Lord,        ""  We 

tin  -  to  'he  Lord,  un  -  to  the  Lord, 
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bring    our      hap  -  py    song    of      grata -fill    praise;  Un-to  the    Lord,     un-to   the  Lord,     Gladly  we 
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raise,  gladly  we  raise  Our     song  of     grate- ful  praise 
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Our    6ong    of    praise  un-to  the  Lord. 


3  No  tribute  we  could  ever  raiso 
Were  worthy  of  His  grace  ; 
But  we  may  daily  seek  to  live, 
Approved  before  His  face. — lief. 

I  Then  joyful  notes  we'll  ever  wise, — 

Obey  Him  every  day  ; 
■I    And.  filled  with  songs  of  grateful  praise, 
Trust  in  His  word  alway. — lief. 
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SHOUT  ALOUD,  ALL  YE  LANDS. 

"Shouted  with  a  great  shout,  so  that  the  earth  rang  again."— 1  Sim.  4:  5 
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1.  A  -  cross  the  blue  wa  •  ters  the  meg -sage  of   grace   O'er  kingdom  and  em  -  pire  is    fly-ing    a-  pace; 

2.  All  creatures   a  •  dor- ing  shall  bow   at    His  word,  All  tongaes  shall  confess  Him  their  Saviour  and  Lord; 

3.  How  gent -ly  and  kind- ly  there  comes  from  a- bo ve  His  scep-treof    mer-cy,  His  standard  of  love  I 

4.  Tbo  day    is    tip  -  preaching,  the  time  draweth  nigh,  When  nation  to     na  -  tion  "Hosanna  1"  shall  cry ; 
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Tho  day-beam  is  breaking,  ma  -  jcs-ticand  bright,  And  millions  are  tinning  from  darkness  to    light. 

His  truth  and  its  glo-ry     ex  •  tend-ed  shall    be,     Andcov-er    the  earth  aa    the  wa- tew  the  Bea, 

He    rul  -  eth  in   wis-dom,  tho  M onaroh  of  peaoe,  His  reign  shall  be  glorious  and  nev-er  shall' 

Tho  i-    doLs  they  worship  in    dust  shall  be  laid,  AndJe-sus    bo  honored,  ex-  alt-ed,    o-beyed 
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Shout  a-  loud,  all  yo  lands,  and  be  glad  while  ye  sing;  Shout  a-loud,  all  yo  lauds,  for  tho  Saviour    is    King  ! 
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\ud  tho  sound  that  Went  forth  ou  the  night  of  His  birth  Shall  be  heard  to  the  Uttermost  bounds  of  tho  earth. 
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SAVIOUR,  HIDE  ME. 

"Hide  me  under  the  shadow  rf  thy  wing." — Ps.  17:   iS. 


"W.  n.  DOANE. 
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Saviour,  hide  me  when  the  storm  Rears  a  -  loft  its     gi  -  ant  form  ;  Let  my  trembling  soul  a  -  bide 

Saviour,  keep  me    ev  -  cry  hour  By    Thy   all  pro-tecting  pow'r;  Let  my  heart  a     tem-ple    be, 

Saviour,  love   me    all    the  while,  Let    me    see  Thy  tender  smile  ;  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  di-vino 

Saviour,  take  me  homo  at    last,  When  the  day  of     life    is  past;  Take  ine  where  Thy  saints  above 
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In      Thy  pre  -  cious,  bleeding    side.  Sav  -  iour,   hide      me  : 
Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed    all        to    Thee. 
Breathing  soft  -  ly:  Thou    art  mine. 
Joy  -  ful  sing    re  -  deem  -  ing  love. 
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I      would  rest,  Calm  -  ly      pil  -  lowed 
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on      Thy  breast ;  On  -    ly    there    my      trust  shall     be,         On  -  ly      there   is      joy    for      me. 
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MANY  MANSIONS. 

"/«  my  father**  kotut  arc  many  mansions."—  fohn  14! 
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1.  I:i    Thy  housa  aro  many  n  Father,  bast  Thou  ono  for  m  ?  May  that  home,  so  ]>uro  and  ho-ly, 

2.  I      am   trusting     in  Thymer-ey,    Trusting  in  Thy  promise,  Lord;  Now  my  soul, in  sweetest  ( 

I).  i'.  —  Il   Th'j  liouse  are   m  ir-ny  m  i  mians;  Fa  -  (her,  hast  Thou  one/or  me?  May  pure  and  ho  -t.j. 
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Mine  at    last    for-ev  -  er    be;  Help  me  while  on  earth    a    stronger,  Help  mo,  Lord,  my  race  lo  run; 
i  con-fid -ing  on     Thy  word  ".Lead  mo  gent- ly,  O      a  ;      F:  -i-    r.Till  my  work  on  earth  is  done 
Mine  at   la.it  for  -  cu  -  c>-    be. 
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7).  C/or  Cl.orus.  3. 

(1ft  a  vision  comes  to  cheer  nv> 


-g —  v  e.,^  s  a  I  nOft  a  vision  comes  to  cneer  mo 

JL  >    g      0    i        ■  \         *    *      #  *  $0     '  \  *  *',*    *^-—        From  that  calm  and  peaceful  shore 

': .        *      *  0~i0      0    0-0  1*     ^  _# #.l.#_    '*— 0    ffzHThenmy  spirit  longs  to  enter 

.*?  .,       ,  .,.,     ,  mu        w  i   ,         ,    ■  -■*  Longs  to  feel  its  trials  o'er; 

Bive ^me  strengthand  grace  to  conquer,  Thro  Thy  well-helov-ed     Son.       Kti„  j  w;lU.h  aml  w:iit  vith  jjatience, 
May     1    see   1  hy  smile  leflect-ed,  1  hro  Ihy  well-belov;  ed    Son  .nn        rrowu  „f  ,,,- .  js  w,on  . 


Then  receive  me,  o  my  Father, 

B     Through  Thv  well-beloved  Sou. 
Iu  Thy  iioui*.',  4c 
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1.  O      Fa-ther,  behold  Thy  wandering  child.  Nor  turn  from  my  humble  cry  ;   My      poor  laden  heart    it; 

2.  I     come  where  alone    re  -  lief    is   found,  And  this   is  my  pray 'r  to  Thee — The  pray'r  of    a   low   -  ly 

3.  I    come,  for  Thy  Spir-it    bids  me  come,   O  wash  me  and  make  mo  whole,  There's  life  in    a  drop     cf 
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THOUGH  YOUR  SINS  BE  AS  SCARLET. 


Though  yortr  sins  be  as  scarlet." — Tsn.  i :   18. 
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bowed  with  grief.  My   sins  arc  like  mountains  high.  I  will  cling  to    a  promise  l  have  heard 
con- trite  heart — Have  mercy,  O  Lord,  ou      mo. 

Je  -    bus' blood,  And pow'r to  re-store  my    soul.  Iliavoheanl 
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life-breathing  pages  of  Thy  word :   Th<  >'  your  .sins  bo  as  scarlet,  saith  the  Lord,  I  will  make  them  white  as  snow. 

ofTby  word, 
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"William  Moore. 


WHEN  THE  COMFORTER  CAME. 

"He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter." — John  14  ■    16. 


It.  LOWRT. 
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1.  My  heart,  that  was  heavy    and  sad,    Wasmadeto  re-joiceand  1>  -    glad,  And  peace  without  measure  I 
.'.  To    sin  and  to     o  -  vil     in-cllned,  "With  darkness  per- vad-ing    my   mind, No  rest    I  could  :i  -  ny-where 
3.  Tho  voice  of  thanksgiving    I  raised, The  Lord  my  Be-deem-er     I  praised;!     was  at  His  mer-cy      a- 
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When  the  Comfort-er    ramc  Peace,  sweet  peace,  Peaco  when  tho  Com  brtx  r  c  m   !  My  heart,  that  i 
find,    Till     the  Comfort-er    came, 
maz'd,When  theComfort-er    came. 

mi. 
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■  •     ■      I   •  11  11      lad,  And  peace  without  mi  isora  I  had,  "When  th  Coraforl  c 
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THIS  YEAR  FOR  JESUS. 

'  Work,  for  1  am  iviih  you,  saitk  the  Lord." — Hag.  2 : 


DOAXE. 
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With  heari-y    zeal 
If         faith     !  e  strong 
To       make  tlai.j  year 
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love  '  be 
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cor.r  -  ago 
for  -  vent, 
tri  -  uraph, 


Our  heav'nward  course  with    joy 
O        let  their  pow'r  this     year 
L  it    Christians  all  as        one 
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D.  5.  —  We'll  galh-er    so-uls    for      Ufa       c  -    icr  -  nnl,     Lika 
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our  watchword,  This    year     for   Je   -  :u; 
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cross  we'll    bear; 
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0  MY  SAVIOUR,  HEAR  ME, 

"/fiat  my  fraycrt  0  Lortf." — Ps.  39:  1-. 
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my  Sav  -  iour,  heat 

my  Sav  -  i  iiir.    b]  'SB 

my  Sav -iour,  love 


me, 

nil'. 
me, 


r-    0     + - 

Draw    me  close    to       Thee  : 

me  while     I         pray  : 

Moke    mo    nil    Thine  own  ; 
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Thou  liast  paid  my 
Grant  Thy  grace  b  1 
Leave  me  not      to 


ran  -  som, 
help      me, 
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Thou  hast  died     for 
Take   my  fear      a  ■ 
In        this  world    :i    • 


way  ; 
lone  ; 


Now  by    sun-iil''  faith      T    claim    Par -don   thro' Thy  gra-cious  name ; 
I        be  -  lieve  Thy  prom-ise,  Lord ; ]        will   trust  Thy    ho  -  ly    word; 
Bl    jmy    way  with  light  di-vine,    Let    Thy   glo  -  ry    ronndme  shine; 


'> 


i 


'  s    * 


000     >#--jp=:p= 


• 


c       e      '       t      •  ■  '  ■  II 


Thou,  my  ark  of  safe  -  ty. 
Thou,  my  smil's  Re-deem  -  er, 
Thou,   my  Bock,  my  Eef  -  age, 
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L  t  mo 
Bless  me 
Mak<  me 


fly  to  Thee, 
while  I  pray. 
all  Thine  own. 
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0  my  Saviour,  guard  me, 

Keep  me  ev<  r  moi 
Bless  me,  love  and  truiilc  me, 

Till  my  work  is  o'<  r . 
May  1  then,  with  glad  surprise, 

chant  Thy  prais,-  beyond  the  skies : 
There  with  Thee,  my  Saviour 

Lhvcll  lor  ever  moru. 
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W.  H.  Mf'X.AMEE. 


WEARY  SINNER. 

"  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  tliat  labor  and  are  heavy  laden." — Ma.,  n :  29. 


K.  LOTTOT. 
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1.  Wea-ry     sin-ner,    heav-y      lad  -  en,    Come  to     Je  -  sus,  free-ly    come  ;  He     is    read-y      to     re  - 

2.  Take  the   blessing,   Free  lle-demp-tion;  This  to    give  thee,  hear  Him  call  ;    He     is    wait-ing  ;  0       be - 

3.  List -en,    sin-ner,     to     the   Spir  -  it;     Come,  in-her  -   it  Heav'n  thy  home;  With  the  Saviour  all      is 

4.  Trust  the  Sav-iour  ;  ven-ture    on    Him  ;  He'll  for- give  thee;  thou  shalt  be       In     His    fa  -  vor  now  anil 
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ceive  thee  ;  Wait  no  long-er  ;  here  is    room. 
lii  ve   Him,  And  re-ceive  Him,  yield  Him  all. 
read  -  y;     Thou  art  need-y  ;    why  not  come  ? 
ev    -    er,       And  His  glo  -  ry   thon  shalt  see. 


come,  O  come  to    Je  -  sus,  To   the  sweetness  of    His 
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love,    And  a     joy- ful  song  all  the  hap-py  throng  Will  sing  for  thee  a  -  bove  ;  For   the  Fountain  Je  -  sus 
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WEARY  SINNER.    Concluded. 
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aed,  is      n  Fountain  ev-  er  free,  And    it    flowB  this      moment   Free-ly    flo  i^rtbee. 
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Anil  it  Uu\T8  tliis  luomeut,  Free-  ly,  l'rti-l\  flows  for  lliee. 


r.r.v.  p.  T>.  Phelps,  t>  t>. 
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ONLY  BELIEVE. 

'Be  net  afraid,  only  believe." — Mar!; 

J  _J h 
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K.  LOWRT. 
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1.  Come,  trembling  soul,  be    not    a-fraid,  On    Jo-  ens  all    thy  Bins  wen  laid,  And  Iff      thy  hopeless 
2    I';      Suf-ferer   in    the    gar-den   Bee,     The  Lamb  of  God  on    Cal-va-  ry,     Ami  all     that  pain  and 
i       wondrous  love  He    calls  to-day,    Gastnow  thyguilt-y   doubts  a -way,  Free  par -don  take  with - 
t.  For  Thee,   0  Christ,  all  things  I    leave,   'l'^   Thee,  my  Sav-iour,  now    1    cleTve.And    J,       nsThondost 
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debt  has  paid  <  >n  -  ly 

for  the"  ( >n  -  ly 

out     do  -  lay  ( )n  -  ly 

up  ,      iv  -  nise  On  -  ly 


be-lieve;  And  II. ■   Thy  hopeless  debt  has   paid  On  -   ly  be  • 

be-lieve;  And  all    that]                      ifor  thee  On  -  ly  bo- 

h  -  lieve ;  I             r-don    take  without    de  -  lav  On  -  ly  1> 

be-lieve;  And  J.      as  Thondostme,  ro-ceive  On  •  ly  be. 
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Mrs.  Van  Alstyxe. 


FORWARD  ALL!       „  uu 

"Lei  us  ran  with  patience  the  race  set  before  us.  — Heb.  t?:  i. 

-> * 


"W.H.  Doant:. 
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rise  and   ran  with  patience 
leave  the  world  behind    us, 


We'll  f'ol-  low  -their  ex  -  am  -  pie.     Who  no  -  1  ily   \ 
2-  'J  With   all  our  strength  u-  ni  -  ted,    We'll  climb  the 


The   blessed   christian  race  ;  The  Lord  will  give  you   courage,    The 

Lay   ev  -  ery  weight  a  -  side,    Lookup    in    faith  to  [Omit 

Wlio  no-  bly  won  the  prize,  And  now.  like  clouds  of  glo  -  ry,    Be  - 
towering  hill,  Our    Saviour    at    the  [Omit 
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jid  time. 
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Lord  will  give  you  grace  ; 
hold    us  from  the  sides  ;  \ 


f  Je-  bus,  And  Ho  will  bo  otur  guide.  Then  forward    all,  Lay  every  weight  aside  ;  Look 
summit  Will  cheer  us  onward  still.  Then  forward,  &e. 
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up  by  faith  to   Jesus,  And  He  will  be'our  guide  ;  Then  forwarj,  forward  all,  We'll  climb  the  rugged  hill ; 
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Saviour    at      the   summit     Will  cheer  us    onward    still. 
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3  We'll  run  the  race  with  vigor, 
Like  those  who  ran  before  ; 
We'll  run  the  race  rejoicing, 
Nor  give  the  struggle  o'er  : 
We'll  run  the  race  believing 

That  when  the  end  we  see, 

A  crown  of  life  eternal 

Our  bright  reward  shall  be.— 
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LOVED  ONES  GONE  BEFORE. 

"  Sorrmo  >■■•?,  wen  as  oi/ttrs  .  '••■*■  T3- 
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1.  Oh,  how  sweet  when  indred  spir  -  its  here,     And  t  11 

2.  We    :ir.'   pilgrims  of    Zi  -  on,     I     \'  tri-als     wo  must  bear,  Which  all   are 

3.  Whi  a  wo  walk  thro'  the  rallej  of    the  t  :;il>,  Dc-cx  Sav-iour,  Thou  wilt  bo  our  guide  ; 
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Wnen  by  faith  wo   canseoHim,  and  feel  His  presence  near,     And  lift     onr    lor       '  souls  a-boi  . 

the  cross  may  be  heav-y,      the  crown  we  Boon  shall  wear  La  hcav'n,  whi  ro  pi  a 
An .1     thy  smile  like   a  sun-beam  will  light  beyond  the  gloom,  And  keep  Thy  peo-ple    at    Thy 
D.  S.    We  skill  dwell  wilh  th  join  with  cho-ral  song     Our  lovi  I  ones,  loved  < 


Wt ' 


s 


-o 

e 


■V 5 


r 


r 
* 


wz 


i 


4JE 


-v-f:  g  . 


* 
J 


»  . 


m 


r.r.rv.'  -v. 


^  P.s. 


B 


* 


\%^H 


5_       t 


■■—- ~  S       *       m       * 


Wa 

■r- 


ihall   meet  on    tho  banks  of    the      riv 


§3 


er, 


ILin 


py. 


hap  -  py    there  for  <.  •.  -  >r    more  ; 
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THE  NINETY  AND  NINE. 

tRcjoicC  ivith  me  ;  Jor  I  havcjound  my  sheep  which  was 
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1.  There 

2.  "Lord, 

3.  But 

4.  And 
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were  ninety  and  nine  that  safe  -   ly   lay      In   tho  shel-ter        of      tho  fold,      Bui        one       was 
thou      Last  here  thy  ninety  and  nine;  Are  they  not  o  -  nough  for  thee '{"  But  the  Shepherd  made 
none  of  the  ransomed  ev    -     er  knew  How  deep  "wero  tho  wa-ters  crossed;  Nor  bow  dark  was  the 
all  thro' the  mountains,  thunder-riven,  And        up  from  the  rock-  y  steep,     There      rose       a 
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out       on  the   hills    a -way,     Far 
a:i   -    swer:      '-This  of  mine   Has 
night  that  the  Lord  passed  thro',  Ere 
cry       to    .the    pate   of  heaven,  "Be 
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off     from  the  gates     of    gold— 
wan-dered       away  from  me; 
he  found  his  sheep  that  was  lost; 
!  I  have  found    my  sheep  !' 
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A     -      way  on 
And       although  the   road      be 
Out  i:i    the    d  ss  -  ert       he 

And  the  an     -    gels   echoed  a 
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wild    and  hare,  A  -  way  from  the  ten  -  der  Shepherd's  care,  A  -  way  from  the   ten  -  dei  Shepherd's  care. 
rough  and  steep,  I     go      (o    the  desert  to  find  my  sheep,    I      go    v  to    the  desert  tc     find    my   sheep.* 
heard   its  cry  -'Twas  helpless  and  sick,  and  ready  to  die,   'Twas  helpless  and  sicki  and    ready  to    die. 
round  the  throne,  "Eejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  his  own,      llejoiee,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  his  own.'' 
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Thit  Song  is  immensely  popular  in  Messra  Moody  and  Sankey's  moctings. 


F.  J.  c. 


m 


•; 


THE  LOST  SHEEP. 

(7i>  r/.:r  thai  -.  ihich  is  lost." — I.u!;e  15:  4. 
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1.  From  the  hundred  sheep  which  the  Sh  ph  Had  pro!    •;-    1     ma-ny 


day,     Thei  ■  was  one  went 
D.  S.  -I       icill    <i'i    and 

•_'.  TherBwas  joy,  great  joy  in   (he  Shepherd's  fold, 'When  His  long,  long  journey  was  o'er,   And  the  poor  lost 

D.  S.     For     J      love  my 
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forth, and  its  rest-less  feet    In  the  des-ert  wandered  a-  way;  ThentheShepherd'8heartwasgriov'd,andHe 

tearek  for  the  sheep  I    lost,    I  will  leave  the'nine-ly   a  d 

sheepthathad  gom  as-tray,   In  His  arms  He  ten-der-ly    bore;  Th<  ntheShepherd'sheartwas  glad,  and  He 
sheep  thai    I    lost  and  f mind,  W  ixUlh".   nine-lv   and  i 

'.*.      JL     .«.     .*..*.      J*      -\  A     A      A     A     i.     A  «» 

J7J* »         1        „       #— 3 a a       2    r  »    — • • — -* «r-r—  » 


25 


* g-f*        *        *        *       *-?- 


:?— fr- 


, 


g  • 


■v-y 


y     s 


,.  .  V.  s.  „ 

>  ft!  r^=-rz:sr  s     v    s         y   ^—Tzr      i 

(h .'    J      #  *l*i^   "*  ■'*    *  I  Oh,  that  Shepherd  kind  is  the  Son  of  God, 

j  * 0 — 0 — 0  '-*-*^S — *— '-  — * — i~0     *>-'•  Who  has  borne  our  sorrow  and  care  : 

It  was  1I<>,  who  said,  there  is  joy  in  heaven 


kind-ly  said:  On  the  mountain  it  will  lflngnish  and  pine;  o,  r  the  wanderer's  penifc  ut  prayi  r; 

raid   to     all:  Whata  moraenl  of  re-joio-ing  i,    mine  !  To  the  soul  He  bringetn  back  to  His  foldof  grace, 

■*■■*•■*■■*■■*-  To  His  precious  fold  of  mercy  divine, 
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OUR  DUTY, 

"  TIuju  shalt  hve  Ihy  neighbor  as  thyself." — Rom.  13  :  9. 


TV.  II.  DOAXR 


U     U     V  v    , 

1.  When  we  gath-er      in    our  Sunday  School  so  cheerful,  And  with  happy  hearts  we  jom  the    eho-ral  strain, 

2.  God  has  told  us     that  the  poor  are      al-ways  with  us,  He  confides  them  to     our  kindness  and  our  car.-  ; 

3.  Do     we  know  of      a  -  ny    lone-ly   heart  to  comfort,  A  -   ny  sad    or      bro-ken  spir-it      we  can  bind— 
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O       re-mem-ber  we  have  all     a      sa-ereddu-    ty— For  the  Master  there  are  pre-cious  souls  to  gain. 
Love  your  neighbor,  is  the    sec-ond  great  commandment,  All    a- round  us    we   can  rind  him    ev-ery  where. 
A  -   ny  wanderer,  that  a    word  may  bring  to  Je 
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''  They  are  plenty ;  on 


ly    teek  and  we  shall  find. 
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,-ded  street,  Poor,  neglect-ed  ones  we  meet,  Who  perhaps  of    Jc-sus  love  were  never 
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OUR  DUTY.    Conclnded. 
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I;  Let    as  trj  to  bring  them  here,  Where  our  friends  and  teachers  dear  Will  direct  them  to  a  Saviour's  fold. 
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THE  HOURS  OF  EVENING  CLOSE, 

"To  iKorrric  is  tkt  rest  rf  the  holy  Sabbath." — Ex.  16:  23, 


R.  LOWST. 
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1.  The     hoars      of     even-ing      close;       its       length-ened     shad-ows     drawn     O'er  scenes  of 
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0    9      \  &  O'er  forms  oi  ontwardcare, 

i      *#»»'■  Nor  thought  for  "many  things" 


assail 
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The  still  retreat  of  prayer. 
«';irt:'..  m-vite    re  -  pose,  Ami  wait  tin    Sab -bath    dawn. 

H  '.'■  So  may  a  holier  light 

..  Than  earth's  our  spirits  ions.'. 

U      And  call  as,  strengthened  by  His  mi 
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To  pay  the  Lord  our  vows. 
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0  THOU,  OUR  FATHER, 

"  Seek  those  things  which  are  above." — Col.  3:  1 — 4 


p      f     f  r      P 

1.  0      Thon,  our  Fa-ther  and  our  Friend  !  On  ns  thy  choicest  blessing  send.  Who  dwell  on  earth  below,  "Who 

2.  Our  best    af -  fee  -  tions  may  we   set    On  things  above,  nor  Him  forget  Who  sits  at  Thy  ri^ht  hand,  Who 

3.  When  He  who  is      our     life  appears,  From  our  afflictions,  sorrows,  tears,  In  glo-ry  we  shall  be,      In 
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dwell  on  earth  be  -  low;  Thy  Spir-  it  free-ly 
sits  at  Thy  right  hand — Remembering  ev-  er 
glo   -  ry  we  shall   be;  Help   us,     O   Lord,  all 
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now  impart;  Let  Him   a  -  bide  with  -  in  our  heart— Thy 

we    are  dead.  And  that  He  liv  -  eth     in  our  stead,    And 

thro'  our  life,  To   war  with  sin,   in       earnest  strife,  Un  - 
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boundless  love  be 
jus  -  ti  -  fled   we 
til    Thou  set     us 


stow, 

stand, 

free, 
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Thy  boundless  love  be  - 

And  jus  -  ti  -  fied  we 

Un  -  til   Thou  set    us 


stow. 

stand. 

free. 
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Be  Thou,  O  Lord,  our  Rock  and  Tower, 
A  sure  defence  from  Satan's  power. 

And  every  hurtful  lust, 

And  every  hurtful  lust; 
O  grant  us  fr\}e,  abounding  grace, 
That  we,  with  patience,  run  our  race, 

Thro'  Him  in  whom  we  trust, 

Thro'  Him  in  whom  we  trust. 
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SO  NEAR  TO  THE  KINGDOM. 

n Not  f.ir  from  tilt  kingdom  of Oca."  —  Mark  12:    34 
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3.  0 

4.  To 


the  kingdom!  yet  what  dost  thou  lack?  So  near  to  the  kingdom!  what  keepeth  thee 
thou  heareet  thesongsthat  re-sound  From  those  who,  be-hev-ing,  a  par-don  have 
thy  sea-son    of   grace  will  !»•    post,    The  door    will  be  closed,  and  this  call   be^thy 
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near    Chat 
come,   or 
die    with  no  hope !  hast  thou  counted  the    cost?  To    die     out    ot  Christ,  and  thy  soul  to  wb 
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back?  Renounce  ev-ery  i  -  dok  tho'dear    it    may  be,     tad  come  to  the  Sav-iour  now  pleading  with 

found!  So  near,  yet    un-will-ing    to  give    up    thy  sin.    WhenJe-sus  ia  wait-ing    to  welcome  thee  in! 

Lust;  0  where  wouldst  thou  tnni  if  the  light  should  depart  Tint  comes  from  the  Spirit,  and  shines  on  thy  hi  i  it  ? 

lost!  So  near    to    the  kingdom !  O  come,  we    im-plore,   WbileJesusis  pleading,  come  enter    thedcr. 
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ing     with    th  The   Sav-iour   is     pleading,    is    pleading  with    thee, 
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Pleadlng  with  thee, 


plratling    with  thee 
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EVER  NEAR. 

"  //  ;V  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  Geo7.1' — Ps. 
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1.  Ev   -    er    near  my  Sav-iour's  side  Would  I      lin  -  ger  night  and  day  ;   he      a  -  lone   shall  be    my 
%  Tho'    the  night   be  dark  and  drear.  And    no    ray      of    light  I      see,     I'll   press  on       if     He     is 
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"lie  is  not  her,-,  out  is  risen. — Luke  24 :  6. 
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1.  Low    in    the  grave  He  lay — Jo  -  sns,  my  Saviour;  Waiting  the    coming    day — fa-sus,  my  Lord. 

2,  Vain  -  ly  theywatch  His  bed     .)>■  -  :;us,  my  Saviour;  Vain-ly  they  seal  the  dead     Je-Bus,  my  Lord. 
It.  Death  can- not  keep  His  prey — I '-su-;,  my  Saviour;  He    tore  the  bars  a  -  way — Je-sus,  my  Lord. 
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a      Vij-  tor  from  tho  dark   do-  main,  An  I  Be  liv,  s  for  -  ev  -  er  with  His 
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Hal  -  lo  -  In-  jah  !  Christ  a  -  rose. 
=C=B=   I        I        i    =t= 


lie      a  -  rose,  Hu        a  -  rose, 
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THE  CHILDREN  MAY  COME. 


REV.  GKO.  C.  LOKIMER,  IX  D.     "Suffer  littl, 
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Je  -  sus,  we  bless  Thee  for  that   dear  word,  The   mothers 
The  word  that  was  ten  -  der  -  ly  breathed  by  Thee,  "  O     suf  -  fer 
We  thank  Thee  that  children  can  come  and  share   Thy  per  -  feet 
I  That  Thou  dost  permit  them  Thy  Lambs  to  be,     And  kind-  ly 

.AAA*.,*       AA       A        AA 


of     Sa-lem    so     glad  -  ly    heard;  j 

the    children    to     [ Omit j 

re-demption,  Thy  love  and  care;  [ 

in  -  vite  them  to     [  Omit ) 
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come  to  Me."  Bless- cd    Saviour,  wo  bring  them,  Thine,  thine for-ev - cr   to   be;    Yes,  Thy  mer-ey    co 
come  to  Thee. 
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May  we  who  instruct  them  bo  well  supplied 
With  Wisdom  to  arm  them,  and  grace  to  guide; 
O  may  our  example'  and  words  agree, 
While  trying  to  lead  them,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. -/>/'. 

i  And  when  at  the  judgment  we  all  appear, 
O,  grant  us  a  welcome  of  joy  t<>  hear: 
Permit  us  the  light  of  Thy  smile  to  see. 
And  bring  the  dear  lambs  of  the  fold  to  Tb.ee.-2fr/. 


Mrs.  a  snip.  S,  Hawks 
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Good  night,  good  night  ;  it  i-;  morning  now  ;  Good  night  ;  I  am  going  home  ;    I    have  l.,  pt 
Goodnight,  goodnight;  I  have  waited  long    In  hope  of  the  earliest    ray 


•1. 


■ 1       1    o  O         '  ~» r       — —  .' 

<;.>  »1  night,  g 1  night;  lettherebenoteora;  I'll  wake  with  the  snivel  band: 

:  night,  good  night  ;  you  must  tarry  liere,_0    y  •  who  ore  tried  and  true 
»_t « « * #_*_^c —  * 


the  faith. 
Of  ;'.  gold  -  en  dawn 
And  the  Bongs  of  home 
At    tin1  gate    of  pearl 


* :  0 — e>—*-,- » — # . 
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I  hare  done  my  work,  And  the  Mas  -  ter  bids   me    come, 
that  shall  break  for  mo      hi -to    full,    vic-to  -  rious  day. 
we  sli .ill  sing    :i  -  gain,  When  we  reach  the  heavenly   land. 
1    will  stand  and  wait,  When,  the  Mas-ter  colls  for    von. 


Good  night,         good  night, 


.1 1 


Good  night, 
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1  rood  night.  good 

l  night, 
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night  : 
good  night : 
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Rev.  A.  A.G. 


WAKE,  BROTHER,  WAKE. 

"Awake  thou  that  steepest." — Eph.  5:  14. 


Hi 


i^--=\- 


Rev.  A.  A.  G  It  A  LET 
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1.  A 


-  wake,  p.  -  rise,  why  sleepest  thou?  A  thousand  fields  invite  thy  toil ;  Go  cast  the  seed,  or  drive  the  plough, 

2.  Spend  not  thy  days  in   drowsy    ease.  And  die   vmhonored    and  unwept ;  The  gold-en  moments  gladly  seize, 

3.  There's  work 'for  all :  the  child,  the  yonth.The  care-worn  man,  and  wintry  age  May  aid  the  progress  of  the  truth, 
L  Go    ioin  the   con  -  se  -  crated   host,  Who  live  not  for  themselves  a-lone  ;  Go  raise  the  fallen,  save  the  lost, 
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CHORUS. 


-a ^- 


-T7 — m-^_ — *K — Lm>~ 


— & * 19- 


_ <J» ■ tm Ml Z 39B * 


Or     reap   the   treasures  of    the   soil.  Wake,  brother  wake,  the  golden  harvest's  waving  :  Haste,  brother, 


And  rouse  the  powers  that  long  have  slept, 
And  life's  grand  bat-  tie  no  -  bly  wage. 
And   help   to    build  Mes  -  siah's  throne. 


[haste,  and 


ES=gr 
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th-er  a  sheaf  ;  Work,  brother  work,  all  toil  and  danger  braving  ;  Christ  gives  the  weary    re  -  lief. 


£: 


-+±-m-*L. 


-£L 


-» — m- 


I 


r-  +- 


o- 


a  aw-ira 


COPYRIGHT    1875,    BY   D1GLOW    &    MAIN. 


U»MMMMi,MlkA«JJBUJJirjailWJMa 


ni?Tj<»g»wii»i-iimJ««ii.«l»'Jli.'"HJ,Jif-,JJWHM 


JSo 


Mns.  Axnic  S.  Haivks. 


COME,  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 

**  The  feast  of  ingathering  at  the  year  s  rrtd."  —  F.x.  34 :  ?? 

v  '    *~  _J _J K_    h        s 


R.  Lower. 


1.  Come,  Hap  i>v 
•J.  c  in  i,  Hap-py 
3.  Come,  II  ip-py 
!.  Come,  Hap-py 

_» . 0- 


r    — — r 

New  Year,  Hap.py    New    Year,  Come    to    our  dwellings  with  blessing   and  i 
New  Year,  come  without    stiik',  Come  with    a     fore-taste     of    peaceful    soul-life; 
New  Year,  coni9  without    fears,   Come  with  thy  brightness,  and  bring  us    no     tears; 
from  a  -  boi  .    I    ime  with  ro  -  veal-ings      of    par-don -ing    love; 

M B—rM^_M ^ ,-* * •— r— —»—r0 T~—P~ 
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Como  with-out  shad-ow,  bring  with  thee  no    pain;  Come,Hap-py 

Come  with  thy  mer-cies   -bring  a  bounteous  store;  Come,  Hap-py 

to    the  low  -  ly ;  come  to  great  and  small;  Come,  Hap-py 

Com-  with  the    mes-sage,  Pi  ice,g l-will  to    men;  Come,  Hap-py 

-» «—  *      » »— * *—.  V — ,« 0 W- 


New  Year;  and  welcomi  an  ! 

New  Year;  and  w<  Icome  once  more  ! 
New  Year,  <)    conn-  to     us      all. 
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New  Year; 

*— 0— 


^-—fl 


and  wt-h-omo  a  ■ 
j0-r0 N L 


gum 


<- 


i:r.n:.uN. 


-0— h & & — r^ S  L 

•^  w  1         11  • 


v 


Hap-py,    Hap-py  New  Year,  Hap-py,  Hap-py  NewY   ir,  Hap-py    New      Year,        Hap-py  X.  ••■■  ■ 

IInji  ]>v  Hew  Year, 

* ,-„ „ 0-  0-r0 r* » 0      ,0 
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TO  GOD  BE  THE  GLORY. 

"  Who  doeth  great  things." — Job  5 :  9. 


Ginl      be  tne   glo  -  ry,  great  things  he  bath  done.  So  loved  he  the  world  that  lie  gave    us  his  Son, 
per  -  feet  re  -  demption,  the  purchase  of  blood,  To  ev  -  ery    be  -liev  -  er    the  promise  of  God  ; 
3.  Great  things  he  hath  taught  us,  great  things  ho  hath  done,  And  great  our  rejoicing  thro' Jesus  the  Son  ; 


"vV".  H.  Doaxh. 
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~W 


FIXE. 


Who     yield-ed  his  life     an     a  -  tonement  for     sin,  And  opened     the  Life  Gate  that  all    may   go    in. 
The     vil  -est  of-fend-er  who  tru  -  ly    believes,  That  moment  from  Je  -  sus    a    par  -  don  re  -  ceives. 
But      pur  -  er,  and  higher,  and  greater    will    be   Our  wonder,   our  transport  when  Je  -  sus  we  see. 
D.  S.  0       come      to  the  Ri  -  ther,  thro' Je  -  sus  the  Son,    And  give  him  the  gh  -  ry,  great  things  he  haih  done. 


-0 if- 


— 0- .  -0-L& 


I),  s. 


Traisa  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord, 

Let  the  earth  hear  his  voice,  Let  the  peo  -  pie   re  -  joice. 


Miss  JOSEPHINE  POLLAUD. 

k  x  ^       \         >    I 

l.  Tia     iu-deed  a 


AS  THE  YEAR  ROLLS  ROUND. 

*Tke>li  CT&WltfSt  the  V'ttr  -iif':  " —  [\  i.  f  r  : 


119 


3i 


R.  LOWRY 
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pleasant  sight,     As  the  year  rolls  round.   When    to-geth-er     we       u  -    nite, 

2.  i  Lond-y  skies  will  change  to  lair,     As  Ihe  year  rolls  round  ;  Joy     will   sor  -  row  s  waste  re  -  pair, 

li.  Hap-py  sea-sons  come  and  go,       As  the  year  rolls  round;  Tides    of     o  -   ceau   ebb     and    flow, 

f»          J      l»        I*          >        *      m           e  ■  »       m  c         ^             «  .        „                     s          \ 
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As     the  year  rolls  round;   Songs  of  glod-ness    t<>      ra  -  peat,    Heavenly  bless- ings    to      en  -  treat, 
A-,     the  year  rolls  round;    From  tho  dark  and   win  -  try  bowers.  We    may  pluck  the    beauteous  flowers, 
As     the  year  rolbround;  Life    aud  love  this    law     <>  -    bey,    Bring-ing  us        ,i       fes  -  live  day, 
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CHORUS 


With  the  chain  of     lovo  complete,  As  rroUsround.  Happy  song!  joy-  ful  strain!  Sing  aloud  tho 


Mak  -  ing  fragrant     all  tho  hours,  As    the  year  rolls  round. 
Bring-ing  ev  -  ery    heart  its  May,  As    the- year  rolls  round 


:     S 


Es 


Ifi. 


glad  ro-frain;  Mirth  and  mn- sic    shall  resound.    A;    the  year,   the    ev-ir  changing  year  rolls  round 
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ENTREAT  ME 


Tenderly. 


3 


NOT  TO  LEAVE  THEE. 

IndRuth  said ." — Ruth  i:  16. 
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1.  Entreat    mo   not  to     leave   thee, My  heart  goes  with   theo  iioa';  Why  turn,  my  footsteps  hcme\rard?  No 
2   I'll    follow  where   thou  leadest :  My  love    will  cling  to      thee;  And  where    thy  head  is    pillowed.  My 
3.  Where  death's  cold  hand  shall  find  thee,  There  let  my  eyelids  close,  And,  in  the  grave  be  -  side   thee,  This 
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friend  so  dear  a';   thou  !  Thy  heart  has  borne  my  sorrow  And  1  havo  wept  for    thine;  And  now  how  can  I 
ni"ht  -ly   rest  shall  be;Thy  birth-place  and  thy  kindred  I'll  cherish    like  my  own  ;  Thy  God  shall  be    my 
mor  -  tal  frame  re  -  pose:  Oh.    do  not  now  entreat  me  ,  No  triend  so  dear  as   thou;  My  heartwould  break  in 


V 
bavo  thee?  Oh,  let      thy  lot       bo     mine, 
ref  -  uge,     I'll  wor  -  ship  at      his  throne. 
an  -  guish   If     I    should  leave  thee  now. 
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me     not       to  have  Thee,  Entreat 
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ENTREAT  IV! E  NOT  TO  LEAVE  THEE.    Conclnded. 
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will  go, 

and  where 

thou  lodg-est    I        will  lodge  ;  Thy  peo-ple    shall  be    my    peo-j  le,   and 

k):  ■'    ' 

C        O 

— # — 

r— » — 
• 

*      £ *- 

0              -*  '-n 
-        f 

O    .       0         0         0         0 

0-0      1*      #      # 

O    >       C         0         0 

- 

Z    7 

'        f 

- 

-v               j— 

•       - 

-1 / — y-   •     • 

0  •     0      »      # 

I-     •     •     , 

ujujuina  lmjiui  — 1 


THE  ANGEL  OF  THE  LORD. 

"The  Angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round  about  Hum  that  fear  him.' 
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71.  I.OWRV. 


_     S       V 


0 .«  -0 
0    * 


-N- 


_N- 


5 


^r  -^  '  *  o 


1.  Be     still,  my   doubting  soul,  110    long  -  cr    fear  ;  The  An  -  gel   of    the  Lord    en  -  camp   -  eth    near; 

2.  His  An  -  gel     ev  -  er  -  more  en  -  camp-eth  near  To  those  who  keep  His  word  with  bo     -    ly      fear  ; 

3.  I       thank  Thee,  O  my  God,  that  while    I    live,    Thou  dost   m  times  of  need     de  -  liv   -  'ranee  give  ; 
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Trust     now  the  liv  -  ing  God  ;  His  prom- ise     take  ;  He    this    as  -  surance    gives     for 

My        eyes  do  not      be  -  hold  His  wings  of      light,  But    in     my  rest -fill    soul      I       feel     Hismight. 

So,     when  death's  hour  draws  nigh,  I  need  not  fear  ;  The  An  -  gel     of    Thy  love    will  still    be      near. 
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Sing    praise, 

Sing  praise,  sing  prai 

u JB _~™ ' 1 

sing 

se,  siu 

-f-1 

1    " 
g  praise,  sing 

praise, 

JL 
0 

For 
For 

-9- 

the 
the 

1/ 

An 

An 

-»- 
— 1 

-    gel 
•    gel 

-*- 

— r 
■■   1 

of 

of 

N 

the 

the 

1                    '' 
Lord     Ivi  - 
Lord    Ea  - 

#  •        # 

1 ^_y_ 

~V ^ f— 

_v_ 

__v /_ 

—> — 

!■ 

I-  * 
• 

• 

*     * 

— ««■ — 

ri „     _ 

■£„ 


COPYRIGHT  1S75,    BY  BIGLOW  &  MAIN. 
H— — — i —  " 


THE  ANGEL  OF  THE  LORD.    Concluded. 
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camp  -  eth      round  a  -  bonl     us.     And  guards  ns     with     Lis    sword,  ) 

camp  -  eth       round  a  -  bout     cs,     And  (Omit V  guards  ns    with      his    sword. 
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JESUS  IS  HERE. 


Bkv.  Joseph  n.  Giluork. 
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'  Tin  Lord  viltom  ;:•  ttek  shall  suddtuly  e  <nu  to  his  Umple  " — M  I.  j : 


TT.  TT.  DOAXX. 
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1.  Ban  -  ish  each  worldly  tbo't !    Je-sus    is    hero;  Rest,  hearts  with  sorrow  fraught,  God's  help  is  near; 

2.  It  -  thi  i',  we  long  haw  strayed  Prom  Thine  abode,  Kept, 'mid  the  gloom  and  shade,  Earth's  dreary  mad  ; 

3.  "lis    ot   Thy  grace    a -lone,  Je-sus     i-      here;    Leaving   His    loft  -  y  throne  Oar  souls  to    cheer; 


•5" 


3 


•     -> 


-- 


rs^T3r 


I 


f^ 


Thro'  our  thick  darkness  gleam  Baylets  of     light;  Hope!  for  the  day-star's  beam  I1  on  our  e 

( >ur  strength  was  idmosl  gone,  <  tar  Bongs  were  sighs ;  Why  shoo]  1  the  day-star's  dawn  t  rladden  cur  i 
Hark !  hear  Him  whisper  Peace !  Every    sad    heart    Joys  in    the  glad    re  -  lease  From  sorrow's  smart. 
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And  I    know  if      I 
How  they  die  in    my 
For  the  blood  that  has 
And    I  knock  at    the 


come  be  -  liev- ing,  My    Saviour  will 

heart,  and  leave  m  )  As     frail  as  a 

cleansed  the  vil-  est,  Will  sure-ly  a  - 
door,    be 
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me   in  ; 
ken  reed ; 
for  me  ; 
me    in  ; 
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For  the  door  of 
I     have  hard-ly 

I    have  on  -  ly 

O  the  faith  in 
«.    *.     .«.     .*. 
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His   love    is      o  -  pen,  Ho 
the  strength  or  courage,   But 
this  plea    to     of  -  fer,  That 
my    soul   grows  stronger,  I 
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wait-  etn  for  those  who  seek  ; 
O  I  will  try  once  more  ; 
Je  -  sus  for  me  has  died ; 
trem-ble  with  fear  no    more  ; 
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$S-- 
But  I    tremble   with  fear  and  doubting ;  O,     why  is    my  faith  so   weak? 
There  is  life   if     my  faith  can  reach  it,    There's  life  at  the  o  -  pen  door. 
And  with  on- ly     my  heart  to    give  Him,    I     haste   to  his  bleeding  side. 
Tis  my  Saviour  that  bids   mewel-eome;  I      en  -  ter  the  o-  pen  door. 


THERE'S  LIFE  AT  THE  OPEN  DOOR.    Concluded. 
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O    pro    -    cious  Sav-iour  !I    knowl ha vo  slighted  thy  mer-cy,    It  comes, 


It  comes,  It 
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It  comes  to    nn-  more, 


Ii  coined? 


-a-h^--s — r» — &_-_ *_.' 1 


comes  to  me  more  and  mor;: ;  Eut  soft-ly   tbyspir-it  whispers  to  me,  There's  lifo  at  the  o-  pen  door. 
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E.  A.  BARXKS. 


TRUST  IN  GOD. 

'Thou  art  my  refuse  and  my  fortiori." — Ps.  143  :  5. 


It  T.o-.vuv. 
Irt.        I  •iif. 
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Trust  in  God,  my  brother,  All  the  days  to  come  :  Let  your  simple  faith  to  Him  Guide  you  to  His  home. 
Trust  in  ( tod,  my  brother,  In  the  time  of  grief  ;  While  he  l>nls  your  sorrow  flow,  1I<'  will  Bend  relief 
Trust  in  God,  my  brother,  With  n  spirit  true  ;  All  Bis  ways  are  just  and  right,  And  He  cares  lor  you. 
Trust  in  God,  my  brother,  Till  He  bring  you  home,  Till  your  trials  all  shall  cease  lu  the  life  to  come. 

JJ  _  _        -  -  -  *■■  €>^.  -  *  *  <* 
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Ref.  —  Trust  Mm  as  a    latha;  Trust  Him  as  a  Friend,  Trust  1 Tim  as  a   Iicfwjc  sure,  Trust  Mm  to  the  (omit)  end. 
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Miss  Lizzie  TTii.rov. 


RESTING  IN  FAITH. 


"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest.'" — Heb.  4  :  9. 


\Y.  J.  KlRKrATRTCK. 
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1.  "Tin  faith  iu  God  that  on  -  ly  can  A  per-fect,  peace-ful  glow  Give  to  thi  heart  of 
'2.  A  fore-taste  of  the  joys  of  heav'n,  This,  rest  of  faith  to  know;  And  when  the  bonds  of 
3.  Oh,    wondrous  love  !  o'j,    grace  sublime  !   Teach  us   to      en-   ter        iu,        Where  ell  who  tru   -  ly 
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CHORUS. 


wea  -  ry  man,  While  toil  -  iug  here  be  -  low. 
nin  arc  riv'n,  Cast  out  i ;  cv  -  ery  foe. 
seek   may    find   A        rest    from    ev  -  crvr       sin. 
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Best  -  iug       \a    faith,     rest  -  iug 


iu    faith, 
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Sweetly     tue  moments  glide, 


m^ 


Rest-Lng    in  f .lith,  rost-ing    hi  faith,  What-ev- er    my   1  o  -  lid 


Mrs.  Aknir  S.  TTvwks. 
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I  AM  THE  LORD'S,  AND  HE  IS  MINE. 

"My  beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  Ids"— Sol.  Song  2:   16. 
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E.  LOWRT. 


1.  I       am    the  Lord's,  and  He    is    mine;  o     sacred  ground  where  strife  doth  cease !  He  takes  the  heart  that 

2.  I  am  the  Lord's;  0  blessed  thought !  All  gain  or  loss  lie  dothde-cree;  And,  ev  -  ery  day,  what- 
'.'..  What  tho'  the  flesh  doth  shrink  and  pine?  No  pain  or  grief  can  harm  my  soul:  Since  I  am  Win  and 
4.  Lord,  I    am  Thine,  for    ev-  er  Thine;  This  precious  truth  Thou  hast  re-vealed;    0    bless-erl  por-tion, 
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e'er  my 

Hi'    is    mine,  Tho    liv-ing  Christ  can  make  me  whole. 

Thou  art  mine!  And  by  Thy  blood  the  bond  is    sealed 
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re -sign,  And  grants  me  par-don,  light,  and  peace.    O    bloas-ed  Lord  !  Thou  art  ray   rich-eat  joy  • 
uy    lot,   He  works  His  gracious  will  in     me.  ' 
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In  Thee  for-o\  -  er  sweetly  I 
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I    an  Thine,  and  Thou  art  mine,  "What  can  I  want  beside? 
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Rev. 


A.  A.  G. 
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THINE,  AND  THINE  WHOLLY. 

"Christ  in  ycnl  the  hnj>e  of  glory'  — Col.  I  :  27. 
I  N > 


Rev.  A.  A.  Gualey. 
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Je  -  sus 
0      to 


my  Sav  -  iour 
be     ho  -    ly, 
me, 
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o- 
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Je  -  sus    my  Sav-iour,  Set  up  Thy  throne  in  my  heart;  Thou  who  hast  sought  me, 


Death  hovers  o'er 


lUS 

gen  -  tie 

of  -  ten 


and 
b 


low 
for. 


ly,     Mora   of  Thy 
mo    Falls  the  dark 


lni-ago 
had  of 


to  bear;  Tempters  annoy  me, 
his  wins;  But  when  I  meet  h  im, 


de  -  part;  Thine,  and  Thine  wholly,  Lord,  would  I  be  ; 

the  snare;  Thine,  and  Thine  wholly,  Lord,  would  I  be  ; 

ous     I'll  greet    him;  Death  to  the  saint  has   no  sting  ;  Thine,  and  Thine  wholly,  Lord,  would  I  be ; 

ft     .e.-ft-. 


found  me  and  bought  me 
pleasures     de  -  coy      me, 

.i°y 

ft      ft      ft 
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Let    me      not      wander,  my     Saviour,  from  Thee. 
Scat  -ter      the      foes  that  would  lure  me  from  Thee. 
Welcome     the      hour  when  Thou  sendest  for    me. 
ft       ft       ft       ♦•  ft     £     ft 


Living  or  dying,  on  Thy  breast  lying. 

Smile  I  at  sorrow  or  loss ; 
Singing  or  weeping,  sowing  or  reaping, 

Cling  I  by  faith  to  Thy  cross  ; 
Thine,  and  Thine  wholly.  Lord,  would  I  be, 

Perfect  in  holiness,  ever  with  Thee. 


OUR  CHILDREN. 
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"WlLUA      BrTAJJT. 

"/A-  A<i//i  Netted  thy  children." — Ps    147 :  13. 

It.  LOWBT. 
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1.  Stand  -  ing    forth 

2.  When    in      prayer 

3.  Uu     -     to      Thee 
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they 

we 
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life's  rough  way, 
cry        to        Thee, 
give    them     up, 
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what         of       harm        May       bo  -   tide      them;     "Neath       the    shad  -  ow        of 
sin  and     shame,     Thou    wilt    clear    them;     'Mid         the    quick- sands  and 

know       must      be  Much     to      grieve  them —  Ma    -      ny      striv   -  ing      oft 
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Thy  wing, 
the  rocks, 
and      strong 
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hide  them; 
steer  them; 
ceive  them; 
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Trust  - 
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Lord,    we 
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pray, 
Brief; 
love 
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Go 
Be 
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side    them. 
neax  them, 
have  them. 
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OUR  BETTER  HOME  BEYOND. 


FANNY  J.  CnOSTiT.  "Now  they  desire  a  better  country."—  Heb.  n  :  16. 

n  a    Andante,  may  be  sung  a.i  a  Duct. 


"W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Had  earth  no  thorns  a  -  mong  its  flowers,  And  life     no    fount  of      tears,    We  might  for  -  get    our 

2.  How  wise -ly     God  our  cup    has  filled,  With  mingled    joy    and    grief,    To  teach  our  hearts  that 

3.  Our   bet-   ter  home!  how  sweet  to  thiuk.When  torn  from  those  we    love,      No  sad    fare -well  can 

4.  O       bliss  -  ful    moment  when    a  -  side  These  earth-ly     robes  we'll  cast,    Then  wake  to   know  our 
.u_u rt- «. » 1— T-t £■ 1- ^— rt 4 1- • — ,-£--•-£ — .      ,f — -P — I f- 


■      U  i  —i 

bet  -  ter  home   Bo  -  yond  this     vale  of      tears.     Home,    sweet  home, . . . 

nior-tal  things,  Tho'  bright,  are  on  -  ly      brief. 

ev  -  er  reach    Our  bet  -  ter     home  a    -   bove. 

souls  have  found  The  bet  -  ter     homo  at       last.  Beautiful  home, 


*— r 
Our  beautiful  home  be- 
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yond,      Our  home  that  Je  -  bus  has    gone  to     pro -pars,  Our    beau-ti  -ful  home   be  -  yond. 
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Kawt.T.  CR06DT. 


WE  ARE  COMING. 

"  Lrf  us  i'c  .  .(<7  the  Lot  d.    — Ps.  122:   1. 

I <•* L 


1  31 

Hi  t.f.ut  T.  Main. 


Bi 


1.  Com-  ing,      com -1.1',  wo    are    coming  To      Thy  tern -pie,  cra-cioua  Ix>rd,    To     re  -   ceive  the 

2.  Sin;,;-  ing,      sing -ing,   we    are     Bing-ing  How  Thy  wondrous  love,    so        free,       Floweth      on    -  ward, 
:>.  Pray  -  ing,     pray -ing,  we   are    praying    That  Thy  Spir-it,      liko     a       dove,    May  de-  scendwith 
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bless  -  ed 

-     ( r 
gifts     of 


teach-ins 

On  -  war.]. 

mc r-  cy 


Of  Thy  pure  and  per-  feet  Word;  Meek-ly 
Like  a  N.^t  and  might- y  sea;  And  our 
From  Thy  gracious  hand  a  -hove;  Lord   wo 


would   we     learn  our     du  -  ty, 
souls  mount  up    with  gladness 
:b!;.     that,      in    Thy  watch-care, 
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Leurn  it  kneeling    at    Thy  feet,    While  a  radiance  from  Thy  glory    Cov-era   oD     the    mer-cy-seat 
While  we  swell  the  loft  -y  strain,  "Glo-ry,    glo-ry,     hal-le- le- iah  To     the  Lamb  for     Burners  slain  1' 
We    may  all  pro-tect-ed    bo,      Ev-'ry  hand  be  quick  to    la-  bor,  And  our  hearts  be  stayed  on  Thee. 


'  . 
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Fanny  Crosby. 


THE  SHELTERING  ROCK. 

"  Enter  into  the  rock  and  hide  tliee." — Isa.  2  :  10. 

I  S  [ ! > 


"W.  H.  DOAJra. 
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1.  Come  stay  thy  feet    by  the  shelt'ringEock,  And  sweet  thy  rest  will  be  ;     Come  lave  thy  brow  in  the 

2.  Come  bring  thy  heart  to  lite  shelt'ringEock,  And  all   thy   weight  of  care;  Look  up,  the   light  of    a 


W-^0—»- 


y     <s     •     •     *     • 

spray  that  falls  So  clear  and  cool  for    thee ;  Too  long  hast  thou  linger'd    a    -  way, .  . 
Saviour's   love  Is  smil-ing    brightly   there;  He  wait-eth    to     welcome  thee  home,. 
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Too  louj;  hast  tliDii    lin  •  gered,  liut 
Ho    wait  •  etu    to     wel  •  come,  O 
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mer  -  cy    is    pleading  with  thee  ;    O     stay  thy  feet  by    the  shelfringEock,  And  sweet  thy  rest  will  be. 
breathe  but  one  pen-itent  pray'r  ;  The  blood  that 'flows  from  his  wounded  side,  Thro' faith  will  cleanse  thee  there 
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THE  SHELTERING  ROCK.    Concluded. 
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the  cleft  of    the    Bock  ;  Hide 
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thee, 


•        •         • 
Then  hide     ia    the     Kock,  hide     in      the    Rock, 
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Hide    in   the  Rock, 

3  There's  life  for  thee  at  the  shelt'ring  Rock, 

a         A  life  of  peace  and  love  ; 
Sweet  hope  of  rest  in  a  brighter  land. 

Of  purer  joys  above; 
Then  stay  with  thy  Saviour,  0  stay 

Where  nothing  thy  soul  can  e'er  move  ; 
There  calmly  rest  in  that  dear  retreat, 
The  arms  of  Jesus'  loxe.—llef. 


Hide  iu  the  Rook, 


R.  L. 


FOR  THIS  WE  PRAY. 

"  Lead  me  in  thy  truth  and  teach  nte."—Ps.  25  :   5. 

J I 


It.    I.OWRY. 
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1.  Lord,  (Lis  lea  -  son  brighten,  Ev  -  erv  mind  en  -  light-en,  With  Thy  Spirit's    ray  For  this 

2.  Make  our  conscience  tender,  While  Thy  truth  we  ten  -  der;  Fill  our  hearts  to-day  For  this 

3.  In       Thy  pasture   guide    us.  Do  Thou  walk  be  -  side    us.    With  us     ev   -<  r  stay  For  this 

4.  Lord,  a  -  bove    us   hov  -  er,  Help  us      to   dis  -  OOV  -  er  Christ,  the  Liv-ingWaj  For  this 
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we 
we 
we 
we 


pray, 
pray, 
pray. 

pray. 
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For  this  we  pray.. 
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Edward  A. 
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Barnes. 
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OUR  MISSION. 

"And  they  went  forth,  and  preached  everywhere" — Marl:  i*5:  20. 
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1.  Wo 

2.  We 

3.  We 


will  live 
will  live 
will  live 


-9T^ .      ^T- 


LfMVKf. 
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to  serve  the  Mas-ter,  Where  His  sa  -  creil  voice  may  call ;  We  will  live 
to  preach  the  gos-pel,  Where  His  chil-dren  wait  to  hear  ;  We  will  live 
to  send  the    Bi  -  ble   Far       a  -  cross  the  stormy     wave  ;  We   will  live 


that  by 
to    lilt 


His 

His 
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REFRAIN. 
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to  speak  of 
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Spir- it    We   may  tell     His  love  to      all. 
ban-ner  High  in     triumph,  far    and  near. 
Je  -  sus,  Who  is    wait  -  ing  now  to     save. 


-#— r 


Yes,  this  shall  be  our  mis—ion. 
Yes,  this  shall  be  our  mis-sion, 
Yes,  this  shall  be  our  mis-sion, 


Yes,  this  shall  be  our 
Ye?,  this  shnll  be  onr 
Yes,  this  thall  hi   car 


5* 


mis-sion,  To  servo  Him  here  with  lovo  and  tear,  And  glo  -  ri  -  fy 
mis-sion,  To  march  a-long,  in  faith  and  song.  And  glo  -  ri  -  iy 
mis-sion,    To  bear    to  all    His   gra-cious  call,  And  glo  -  ri  -  fy 


His  name. 
His  name. 
His  niune. 


Help 
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us,    our 
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Help  ua,  our  Pa  •  ther, 
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OUR  MISSION.    Concluded. 
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Fa 


ther,     Helpna  from    a  -  bove, 
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That  wo  may  live  Che  Christian's  life,  And  la-bor  oa  in  ! 
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Help  us,  imrKaluer, 
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GIVE  THANKS. 


pot.o,  on  STT\n-rnor.r<!. 
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Antipbonal  Chant. 

nr.rs.       1st   RESPONSE. 


"Wm.  rt.  Bradburt. 


£E^ 
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1.  O  give  thanks  onto  the  I/inl,  for  H  I  is  g  For  His 

'-'.  (i  roine,  let  us  sing  onto  the  Lord  ;  For  His 

:s.  o  may  He  grant  as  His  Spirit  and  hi  For  His 
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mrr  -  cy  en  -  dnr  -  eth  for  ev  -  er. 
mer  -  cy  en  -  dnr  -  eth  for  er  -  er. 
mer  -  cy    en  -  dnr  -   eth   for      ev  -  er. 


solo,  on  REMT-rnonrrs. 


rnnnrs.     2nd  response. 
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1.  O  give  thanlra  nnto  the  Qod  of  gods ;  For  His  mer -cy    en- (fur -eth  for  ev-7r! 

2.  Bejoice  in  the  Lord  and  give  flim  thanks';  For  1 1  is  mer-cy    en -dor -eth  for  ev  -  er, 

3.  We  will  praise  the  Lord  with  our  whole  heart;    F'>r  His  mer-cy    en -dnr  -eth  for  ev  -  er. 
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PARDON  AT  THE  CROSS. 

"//c  will  abundantly  partion?  — Isa.  55:  7. 


-*— #- 


TV.  H.  Doake. 


53 


1.  There    is    par-don  nt      the  cross  Where  my  Sav- iour  died;     I 

2.  There    is    par -don  thro' the  blood  That    was  shed  for      all;       I 

3.  There    is    mer- cy  at       the  cross,  There  is    joy     and  peace;   I 
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will  go 
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claim  the  sin  -  nsr  lost  He  was  era  -  ci  -  fied; 
will  go);  Theresa  balm  in  ev  -  cry  drop  For  the  wounded  soul; 
will    go);   There  my   faith    will  make  me  whole,  And  my    fear    will   cease; 
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Par  -  <lon  sweet, 


will 
will 

will 
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Par-  don  free, 


At    the 
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(I  will  go), 
(I  will  go), 
(I    will  go), 


will  go. 
will  go. 
will  go. 


Par-don  sweet  and  pardon  free,  Par-don  free  and  lor  me,     At    the 


PARDON  AT  THE  CROSS.    Concluded. 
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cross 


there  for      me 


U—1A. 


cross   is  pur-don  free  there  fnr     me; 

£.   •   A.    A.   •   M.    A.  It'  Si        JO-' 
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In    the  cross,  the  Mossed  cross, Shall  mv  plo  -  rv   ov  -  er  be, 
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3    . 
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Then   is     par  -  dou  thcra   for    rne,     par  -  don     free.  free. 
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SAVIOUR  MINE. 

' All  wine  arc  thint." — John  17:  10. 


Jesns  waiteth  at  the  cross 
For  the  sinner's  pniyer; 
I  will  go,  I  will  go; 
O  the  Spirit  in  my  heart, 
Gently  calls  me  there; 
I  will  go,  I  will  go. — Rrf. 


lv.  I.owhy. 


wm 


1.  Rav  Jour    mini-,  I  am  Thine;  'Twas  Thy  love  that  eonght  me;  From  my  woe.  Now  I  know  'Twaa  Thy  hi 1  thai  bought  me. 

•J.  Saved  by  graoe,  Now  Thv  (ace Shine*  witlilovearonnn  ma;  For  Thv  Bake,  God  doth  break  Every  chain  thai  hound  me, 

3.  For  my     Bin,   Dark  within.  Thou  didst  bring  me  pardon ;  Sweet  Thv  word  Now,  O  Lord,  Walking  in  Thj  gar.  den, 

I.  Precious  Lamb,  Thine  I  am,  Thine  alone  for     ev   -   er  ;     Be  my  Way,  Day  by  day,    Till  the  nlghtoomes  never. 
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Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 


BLESS  THE  LORD,  0  MY  SOUL. 

" and  forget  net  all  his  benefits."1 — Ps.  103:  2. 


K.  Lowrt. 


— ^T 


1.  In     the  church  of  the  Lord,  In    the  house  of    our  King,  We  have  gathered  to      wor  -  ship —  To 

2.  We  are  hap -py    to-day,  As    we    Kit    at    the    feet      Of    the  bless  -  ed  He-  deem-  er      We 
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pray  and  to    sing  ;  May  our  hearts  be   in  -  spired  Our  lvedeem  -  er    to      see,  While  we    all    come    be  ■ 
come  here  to    meet;  And    a    cho-rus      of    joy      As      a    trib  -  ute  we   bring,  With  a      lov  -  ing        de  ■ 


-&-       ■*- 


<? 


o 


\J>- 


-19— 


0- 


Him  With  sweet  mel 

ti'ni,  To      Je  -  sus,     our  K 
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CHORUS. 
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o  -  dy.     Bless  the 
our  King. 


Lord, . 
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Bless  the  Lord, 
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Bless  the    Lord, . 


Bless  the 
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Bless  the  Lord, 
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Lord, 
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Bles-s  tho     Lord, 


my  seal,     ()      my    soul!  And  for -get      not    His     ben-e  -fits,     And    for 
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get      not    His    l«n  -e-  (its  ;  Bless  tlio  Lord,  O  my    soul,. . 
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Bless  the  Lord.  O  my  soul ! 
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O      my    soul. 


I'M  A  LITTLE  PILGRIM. 


ITARrjETTF.  B. 


^ 


hj 


"  They  seek  a  country. 

—N-J  S      ■ 


a  •   #  •  _+ 


1.  I'm     a    lit -tie    pilgrim,  With  my  staff  in  hand;    I    am  journeying  onward  To    n  bet -ter  land 
--    Per-  ils  oft    at -tend  me,  Snares  and  foes  abound;  Wilderness -es  round  me,  Rocks  and  slippery  ground, 
'.I.  Of-  ten  fight  I    bravely    With  some  hostifa  band,  Who  my  steps  would  hinder  To  that  distent  land 
l.  Naught  can  now  detain  me  On  these  shores  of  ti  d  I  to  that  country    In    the  heavenly  clime, 
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INVOCATION.    NO.  1. 


aag  a 


ECV.  J.  15.  ATCHINSOJf.  TO  BE  SUNG  IMMEDIATELY  FOLLOWING  THE  OPENING  PRATER  OF  T7IE  SCHOOL.  "W.  H.  Doaxb. 

ML,  — !- 


1.  Or.r  Father,  now  wo  look  to 

Tbee.  While 

2.  O  bless   us  in  our  songs  of 
praise,  O 


here  a  - 
bless  us 


=t 


--^=^±-^=z 


gam  we 
as    wo 


meet, 

pray, 


O  bless  us  now.  while  here 
we  read  thy  word  And 
O  bless  us  while  wo  worship 
here,  Abu 


learn  it 
when  we 


at  thy     feet. 

go  a  -    [  way.f  A-lmen. 


INVOCATION.    NO.  Q. 


Rav.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 

A- fe 

TO  FOLLOW  THE  REAITKG  ANT>  PRATER. 
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"IT.  H.  TJOAJTE. 
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1.  Saviour,  at  thy  throne  we  bow,  0, 

2.  Iu  tho  study  of  thy  word,  O  . . 

6t¥.— « 1 
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conic  and 
grant  thy 

meet  ns 

Spir  -  it, 

now ; 
Lord; 
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Let  thy  blessing, Lord, wo  pray, 
Rest  >i]>- 

[Holp  ns  eaeh  and  every  one. 
This  we 

'  on    out 
[  ask  thro1 
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Christ  thy  \  Son.  1  A 
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IvOV.  J.  B.  Atchinsojt. 


BENEDICTION. 

TO  BE  SUNG  BEFORE  DISMISSION  OF  SCHOOL. 
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"VT.  IT.  Doanb. 
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1.  Dear  Saviour,  ere  we  part,  AVo  [lift  imr  I  hearts  to  I  Thee   I  In  gratitude  and  praise,  For  [blessings  | full  andj  free. 

2.  Go  with  us  to  our  homes,  Wateh  [o'eraud  [keep  us  |  there,  |  And  make  us,  one  and  all, The  [children  |of   thy  \  ean-.f  A-|men. 


—  'U'.-n;    .■    . 


M*i:TF.  Woon  White. 
A'atAtT  ffotofy.  . 


WAITING,  ONLY  WAITING.    (Quartette.) 

"My  soul  Jvth  wait,  and  in  his  'word  do  1  fopc  " — Ps.  130:  5. 
! V_, „ —  — _-- ,_. , N- 
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W.  IT.  DOANE. 
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1.  (in  -  ly  wait-ing     till    tho  shadows     Are    a      lit  -  tie  long-er  grown;  Ou  -  ly    wait-ing    till    tho 

2.  on  -  ly   wait-ing     till    the  reap-era     Have  the  last  sheaf  gathered  home;  For  the  summer  time   is 

3.  On-  ly  wait-ing     till    tho   an  -  gels    O  -   pen  vide  the  mystic    gate,    At  whose  feet  1     Ions  have 


* r— 1^^ 


±Z 


!=£$ 


glimmer 
fad  -  ed, 
linger*  a, 
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Of      the  day's    List    beam  is       flown: 

And  the  Ail  -  (umti  winds  have  come 

Wea-ry,  i>o->r,  and   des  -  o  -   late: 
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(Soi.o.Tiaoic  on  Son:  \\  i  i 
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Till  the  iii.Ldit  of  earth  is  fad  -  ed  From  the 
Quickly,  reap  -  era,  quick-ly  gath-er  Tho  last 
E  -  ven  now     I     hear  tile  footsteps,   And     their 
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heart  once  full   of     d  iy.     'I  ill  the  stars  of  heaven  are  breaking  Thro  the  twi-  light  soft  and  gray. 
r-.p.t     hours  of     my  heart ;  For  the  bloom  of  life    is    withered,  And    I      hast  -  en     to     de-part 
way  ;    If     they  call  rue    I       am  waiting  ;—  On  -   ly    wait  -  ing    to      o  -  l»  jr. 
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REFRAIN. 
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Wait-ing;     wait-ing;  wait-ing,  on  -  ly    wait-ing;    wait-ing,    wait-ing; 


the  an  -  gel's  call. 
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BE  JOYFUL  IN  GOD.     (Sunday  School  Anthem^ 


li 


James  Montgomery,  1822. 
A  Iky  10. 

J I L_ I 


"Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  tlu  Lord." — Ps.  100:  i. 


Wii.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Be      joy  -  ful     in       God,    all    ye  lands  of    the     earth  ;  Oh,  serve  Him  with  gladness  and    fear ;    Es 

2.  Oh  !     en  -  ter   His    gates  with  thanksgiving  and    song,     Your  vows  in    His    tern  -pie  proclaim  ;    His 
■»-      -0-      -0-        i&-      _|s        S 
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ult      in    His  presence  with  music    and  mirth, With  love  and  dc  -vo  -  tion  draw  near.  Je  -  ho  -  vah  is 
praise  in  mel  -  o  -  dious  accordance   pro  -  long,  And  bless  His  a  -  dor  -  a  -  Lie  name.  For  good  is    the 

I 


God,  and  Je  -  ho  -  vah    a  -  lone,  Cre-a  -  tor    and  En  -  ler  o'er    all ;. . . .  And  we      are   His  people,  HLs 
Lord,  in  -  ex  -press-i  -  bly  good,  And  we  are    the  work  of    His   hand  ;    His    mer  -  cy  and  truth  from  e- 
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BE  JOYFUL  IN  GOD.    Concluded. 
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soep  -  tare  we  own;  His  sheep,  and  we  foUow    His    call,  we    fellow    His    call,  we     foUow 
ter  -    ni  -  ty  stood,  And  shall  to   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    stand,  to  c-ter  -ni-ty    stand,  to  e-ter-ni 
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His  call, 
ty  stand. 
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BLESSED  JESUS.    (Infant  Class.) 


Simeon  B.  Mabsh. 


1.  Oh,  Thou  blessed  Je -bub,  Hear  orir  songs  of  praise;  Thou  art  ev- erglorious,\Vbrthy  of  our  lays; 
2L  We  are  lit  -tie  children,  Taught  to  know  Thy  word;  Blessed  Jesus,  help  us  Trust  in  Thee,  our  Lord; 
3.   Conu!  then,  blessed  Je  -  BUS,  Dwell  in  ev  -  cry  heart  ;  Keep  us  from  all  e  -  vil,  Ne'er  from  us     de-part  ; 


We   will    ev  -  cr    worship  That  di  ,ir  name  we  love  :  Fa  -  ther,  Si>n.  and  spirit,  !!■  re,  in  hi  av'n  a  -hove. 
Make  us    v.  r  -  y    humble   Sor-ry    lor    our  sin;     Help  us  by  Thy    Spirit,    Life    e  -ter-nalwin. 
This  will  make  us  blessed,  Hap-py,  wise  uud  good;  Then  we'll  have  a  rel  -  ish  For  such  heavenly  food, 
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JESUS  IS  BORN. 

"Jesus  ivns  lorn  in  Bethlehem." — Matt.  2  :  I. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is    born  !  hail    to    the  morn  !  Earth  from  her  slumber    is      vrak  -  ing  ;      Je  -  sus     is    born  ! 

2.  Je  -  sus    is   come  !  heav-en's  high  dome  Cov  -  ers    the  earth  with  its     glo  -   ry  ;      Je  -  bus     is  come ! 
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wel-come  the  morn!    Sa-tan's   do-min-ion     is      shak-ing;     Je  -  sus    is    born!      Je  -  sus    is    bom! 
o  -   pen   thy  home  !    Let  His  bright  presence  come  o'er  thee  ;    Jo  -  sus    is   come  !      Jo  -  sus    is  come ! 


-*-+tra* 4 * * *■ 


Fet-ters    of   darkness  are     break  -  ing  ;      Thro'  the   gold  -  en      gates  of    day, 
Hast-en  and  publish  tho     sto   -    ry —      In        Lie    low  -  ly       Beth -le  -  hem,       Je  - 


Jo  -  sus  comes  a 
sus  comes  a 


JESUS   IS   BORN.    Concluded. 
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King  ; 
King; 
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ITiirk    to    the   lira  -  sic        flo:it-i:ig    in     air        a  -  novo     us ;    Sweet    is     tlio    an  -  them 
\W1 -I'ouio  the   Sav-iour;    gath-ei    with  joy       a  -  round  Him  ;  Join      in    the    cho  -  nu 
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heav-en  -  ly     an  -  gels     Ring  : 
heav-eu  -  ly     an  -  gels     sing  : 
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is      born!      Jo  -  sua       ia      born!     "Glo  -  ry       to 
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God   in    the    high  -  est !         Peace    on  earth,  good-will      to     men !"  Let     the    ech  -  o        ring. 
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HAPPY  ARE  THEY  THAT  KEEP  HIS  COMMANDMENTS. 

Psalms  119,  143.  "W.  II.  DOASE. 
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Hap-py    are     they  that    keep  His  commandments,  Serving  Him  with  glad-neas  and    ho  -  ly      fear ; 
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Hap-py,      Hap-py,    Hap-py    aro    they  that  keep  His  commandments;  They  shall    praise  Him,  shall 
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praise  Him  ev  -   cr  more.    For  the  ways of  the  Lord  aro  just,  and  pure,  and   ho  -  ly;  They  shall 
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er  more  1  >e  1  tlest,  Ev-er  blest  who  walk  there-in. 
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They  shall  en- ter     iu    thro'  tho  gates, 
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they  shall  en-ter    in  thro'  the  gates,  they  shall  an-ter      ill      thro' the  pates  of     end-le^s  lipht        A 


^r::Sji^^i 


t-       r- 


I       I       I       r: 


rr 


i =rt— *-Lr— — " 


' 1 


COPYRIGHT    1875,    DY    BICLOW   k   MAIN. 


ra 


148 


E.  L. 


PRAISE  THE  LORD. 

"All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord." — Ps.  145:  10. 
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Ti.  Lowbt. 
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1.  Lift   the  voice. . . 

2.  Crowd  His  courts . 
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in    ho  -  ly    song, 
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Lift    the  voice 
Crowd  His  courts 


in    ho  -  ly  song, 
with  loft-  y   praise, 


wake,  ye  saints 
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who  love   the  Lord  ; 
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with  one  ac-  cord  ; 
the   e  -  qual  Son  ; 
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Ye     who  know  tho   great  sal  -  va  -  tion,    Sing  tho 
Shout  a  -  loud,  ye     souls  in      glo  -  ry  ;   Swell  the 
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praise  His  name, 
Christ  the  Lord, 
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COPYRIGHT  1875,  BY  BIGLOW  h.  MAIN. 


F 


-r 


L- h- — 1 


grT-rrrffTTTrgi  -t'.  -■  iff .-  ■ ".-■  u»  •&.*  .iUiUi»JMrerBBgwa«iKitwa»lhBira 


PRAISE  THE  LORD.    Conclude- 1. 
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GLORY  TO  GOD  IN  THE  HIGHEST!    (Anniversary  Anthem.) 


F.  J.  C. 

:,     U    FULL   CHORUS 


"A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host  praising  God,  and  saying — " — Luke  2:  13.         "Wm.  15.  ERADUURY. 


9 — 0-.  0 — 0- 

1.  Glo-ry  to  God  in  the  high-est !  Glo-ry   to  Gorl,    Glo-ry  to  God;   Glo-ry   to  God  in  the  highest !  Shall 

2.  Glo-ry    to  God  in  the  high-est !  Glo-ry   to  God,    Glo-ry   to  God;    Glo-ry   to  God  in  the  highest !  Shall 

*■  -K1  «?    J  J   J>. 


smn-CHOnus,  ok  duet. 
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be    our  song    to-day;     An  -  oth  -  er  year's  rich  mer-eies  prove  His  ceaseless  care  and  boundless  love;  So 
be    our  song    to-day;     The  song  that  woke  the  glorious  morn  When  David's  greater      son  was  born, Sung 
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full  chorus. 
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1st    our  loud-est  voic-es     raise  Our   An-  ni  -  ver-  sary  song  of  praise.  Glo-ry   to  God  in  the  high-est! 
by    an  heavenly  host,  and  we    Would  join  th'angel-ic     com  -  pa  -  n y. 
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GLORY  TO  GOD  IN  THE  HIGHEST.    Concluded. 
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Glory  to  God  in  tin- highest !    Glory,  glo-ry,  glo-ry,  glo-ry,  Glory  be  to  God  on  high!      God  on  high  I 


ALL  THIS  FOR  ME.     (For  (' »ncert  Occasions.) 


vr.  n.  no  i\r. 
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1.  Forme  He  left  His  home  on  high ;  All  this  for  me;  For  me — to  earth  He  came  to  die;  AU  this  for  me. 
1  Forme-  He  slumbered  in  a  manger ;  All  this  for  me;  For  me    to  Egypt  fled  a  stranger;     Allthisforme. 

3.  For  me     I  f  i  —i  Qnal  feast  was  mad'';       All  this  for  me;  For  me    by  Judas  was  betrayed  ;     Allthisforme. 

4.  For  me     li''  in  the  garden  wept;  All  this  for  me;  For  me — His  lonely  watchHe  kept;    All  this  forme 

5.  For  me  reproach  and  scorn  Ho  bore;  All  this  forme;  Forme — acrownof  thornsHewore;  All  this  form  ■. 
&  For  me    by  Peter  was  denied ;  All  this  for  me;  For  me  -by  Pilate  crucified ;  All  this  foi 

7.  For  me — His  precious  blood  was  shed;  All  this  form  i;  For  me— He  slept  among  the  dead;  All  this  for  me. 
s  For  me  He  rose  with  might  at  last ;  All  this  for  me;  Forme  —beyond  theskieeHe  passed;  All  this  form  . 
9.  For  me— He  came  at  God's  command;  All  this  for  me;  For  me— He  sits  at  God's  right  hand;  All  this forme. 
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COME  THOU  FOUNT. 

(1)  GKERKV1LL.E.  KEY  V. 

1.  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  ofloudest  praise: 
Teach  me  sumo   melodious  sonnet 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  npou  it — 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love! 

2.  0  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  theo: 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  1  love; 
Here's  my  heart:  0,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  i'or  thy  courts  above. 


DARE  TO  DO  RIGHT. 
(2)  key  Efr. 

1.  Dare  to  do  right !  Dare  to  be  true  ! 
You  have  a  work  that  no  other  can  do: 
Do  it  so  bravely,  so  kindly,  so  well, 
Angels  will  hasten  the  story  to  tell. 
C'HO.— Dare,  dare,  dare  to  do  right! 

Dare,  dale,  dare  to  bo  true  ! 
Dare  to  be  true !  dare  to  bo  true ! 

2.  Dare  to  do  right !  Dare  to  bo  truo  ! 
Other  men's  failures  can  never  save  you  ; 
Stand  by  your  conscience,  your  honor, 

your  faith; 
Stand  like  a  hero,  and  battle  till  death, 
Cho. — Dare,  dare,  &c. 


LAB  AX.     S.  M. 
(3)  KEY  I). 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard; 

Ten  thousand  iocs  arise  ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray  ; 

The  batl'e  ne'er  give  o'ei  ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 


BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST. 

3  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ; 
He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 


SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER 
(4)  KEY    V. 

1  Sweet  hour   of  pra3'er,  sweet  hour   of 

prayer, 
That  calls  mo  from  ."  world  of  care. 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known  ; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
|| :  And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer.  :|| 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,    sweet    hour    of 

prayer, 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  him  whoso  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  fare. 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust. his  grace, 
1 1 : 1 '  1 1  cast  on  him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. : 


WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 

(5)  KEY  F. 

1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  morning  hours  ; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs; 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun  •. 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  thro'  (he  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  bourn  with  labor, 

Heat  comes  sure  and  soon; 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  m  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more, 

BY  PERMISSION, 


MARTYN. 

(6)  KEY  OF  F. 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  raging  waters  roll 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide; 
O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 
J  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'il; 

All  my  help  from  theo  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


SAYIOUR,  LIKE  A  SHEPHERD. 

(7)  key  E), 

1  Savionr,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us. 

Much  we  need  thy  tend'rest  care; 
In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare  ; 

|| :  Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  rro.  :|j 

2  Wo  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us, 

Bo  the  Guardian  of  our  way; 
Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray  ; 

I):  Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear,  O  hear  us  when  wo  pray.  ;| 

OLMUTZ.    S.  M. 

(8)  KEY  11(7. 

1  I  lovo  thy  kingdom,  Lord — 

The  house  of  thine  abode — 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood, 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 
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NEVER  BB  AFRAID. 

(9)  Kl  V  K. 

1  Xi'Vir  ]«\  afraid  to  speak  for  Jesus, 

Think  how  much  a  word  tan  do  . 
Ni  m t  1m>  afraid  to  own  your  Saviour, 
He  who  lot  H  ami  cares  lor  you. 
I  no. — Never  be  afraid, 
Never  be  afraid, 
Never,  never,  never; 
Jeans  is  yeur  loving  Saviour, 
Therefore  never  bu  afraid. 

2  Never  In- afraid  to  work  for  Jeans, 

In  liia  vineyard  day  by  day  ; 
Labor  with  a  kind  and  trilling  spirit. 
He  will  all  our  toil  repay. 
Clio.— Never  bo  afraid,  &c 

3  Never  be  afraid  to  die  for  Jesus  : 

lit-  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way. 
Gently  in  his  arms  of  love  w  ill  boar  ua 

To  tln>  rnalmii  of  endless  day. 
Cuo.— Novor  be  afraid,  <tr. 


BOYLSTOX.    S.  Yl. 
(10)  eitc' 

1  Bleat bethe  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  miuds 
la  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father'!  throne. 

We  pom  our  ardent  prayer*  ; 

Our  bars,  our  hopes,  our  aims  arv  ono— 
Our  comforts  and  our  can*. 

3  Wi'  share  our  mntnal  woes  ; 

Our  mutual  hardens  bear  ■. 
And  often  Ear  cadi  other  Hows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


ML 


SHALL  WE  OATH  Kit. 
(11)  kit  Kb. 

1  Shall  wa  gather  at  the  river 

Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod  ; 
With  Its  crystal  tide  forever 
flowing  by  tho  throuo  of  Ood  I 


BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST. 

CllO. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  tho  river. 

Tho  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river — 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  1 1 1 « ■>  river 
That  Hows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

*  Lrn  wo  reach  tho  shining  river. 

Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 
Grace  our  soil  its  a  ill  deliver, 

And  piuvido  a  robe  uml  crown. — ("no 
I  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river. 

Scum  our  pilgrimage  will  cease; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  "ill  quiver 

With  tho  melody  of  peace. — CllO. 

MISSIONARY  nYMX. 

(12)  KI.V  F 

1   from  firoenlnml  s  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric'asnuny  fountains 

Roll  down  the  ii  golden  sand, 

From  many  mi  ancient  rivor, 

From  many  a  palmy  plaiu, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
•^  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  islo; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  rile; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn; 

The  heathen  In  bis  blindness, 

Bows  dowu  to  wood  and  stoue. 
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XAOMI.     C.  11. 
(13)  MY  D. 

1    lather,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies. 
Accepted  at  th  v  throne  of  grace 
Let  this  petition  rise : 
■:  Give  me  a  calm,  n  thankful  heart, 
I'roiu  every  murmur  free  ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee, 
3   Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  nine 
My  life  and  dl  alh  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

DY   PERMISSION. 


OLllTTZ. 

(14)  KKY,  lib. 

1   How  gentle  Ood's  commands; 
How  kind  his  precepts  an  : 
Gome  cast  yonr  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
Ami  trust  his  constant  care. 
J  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 
His  saints  securely  dwell; 
The  baud  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

I  DO  BELIEVE. 

(15)  ki  r  f. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  belie  \  tor's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  Borrow  g,  heals  his  wouuds. 
And  drives  away  Ins  far. 
CllO. — I  do  believe,  I  now  bclievo 
That  .It  reus  died   f..r  m.- ; 
And  through  his  blood. his  prerions 
I  shall  from  sin  be  free  [blood, 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  a  hole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast: 

Tis  niaunato  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  tho  weary  rest. 
CllO.— i  do  believe,  etc., 

AUTUMN, 

(16)  KKY  <;. 

1  In  tho  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Oathers  round  its  bead  sublime; 

When  the  woes  of  hfe  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy. 

Never  shall  tin-  cross  forsake  me; 

Lo!    it    glllWS   Willi    peace'    illld.joy. 

'J  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  lore  npeeii  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streamisaj 

Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day; 

Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  : 
Peace  Is  then-  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
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BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST. 


3BBB  » 


PETERBORO', 
(17)  key  o. 

1  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray, 

Through  life's  brief  fleeting  hour, 
And  gives  the  Spirit's  quickening  ray 
To  those  who  seek  his  power. 

2  Tlie  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray, 

Maintain  a  warrior's  strife; 
Help,  Lord,  to  hear  thy  voico  to-day  ; 
Obedience  is  out'  life. 


NEAR  TlIE  CROSS. 
(18)  KF.Y  K. 

1  Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross, 

There  a  precious  fountain, 
Free  to  all,  a  healing  stream, 

Flows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 
Clio. — In  the  Cross,  in  the  Cross 
Be  my  glory  ever, 
Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find 
Rest  beyond  the  river. 

2  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait, 

Hoping,  trusting  ever, 
Till  1  reach  the  golden  strand, 
Just  beyond  the  river. — ClIO. 


AMERICA. 

(19)  KF.Y   P. 

1  My  country  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing; 
Land  whore  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  tlio  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  e.v'ry  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

2  My  native  country!  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble,' fun-, 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
Hove  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
Mv  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 


3  Our  father'sGod!  to  theo, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  theo  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  bo  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 
Great  God',  our  Kiugl 


NORTHFIELD.     C.  M. 

(20)  KEYH|j. 

1  0  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  Ring 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise: 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 
3  Jesus  ! — the  name  that  charmsour  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinners's ears, 
'Tis  Hfo  and  health  and  peace, 
.3  lie  breaks  the  power  of  cancel'd  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  ; 
His  blood  avail' d  formo. 


COROXATIOX.   C.  M. 

(21)  KF.Y  G. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  1 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall  ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Let  everj'  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

"We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song 
Ami  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


ORTONVILLE.    C.  M. 

(22)  KKY  ]l|j. 

1  O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God — 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  mo  to  tho  Lamb. 

BY  PERMISSION. 

EmumuMjmmnLj  n  J  ■■ 


2  Whero  is  tho  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  J 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne., 
And  worship  only  theo. 


TOPLADY.     7s. 

(23)  KEY  B  \j. 

1  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  forme, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure — 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  nio  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  Rin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone; 
In  mv  hand  no  price  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Bock  of  ages,  cleft  forme, 

Lot  mo  hide  myself  in  thoo. 

BOYLSTON'. 

(24)  KEY  C. 

1  Sow  in  tho  morn  thy  seed; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand: 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed 
Broadcast  it  o  er  the  land. 

2  Thou  know'st  not  which  shall  thrive 

Tho  late,  or  early  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  tho  precious  genu  alive 
When  and  wherever  strewn. 

3  Thou  canHt  not  toil  in  vain  ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  tho  grain 
For  garners  in  tho  sky. 


BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST. 


NEW  HAVEN".     P.  M. 
(25)  KEY  Kh. 

1  My  faitli  looks  up  to  thoc, 

Tiiou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Sa\  lour  divine : 
Hon  hear  me  while  T  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  , 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly   thine. 

2  M.iv  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Sin ngtli  to  my  fainting  heart; 

My  seal  Inspire; 
As  thou  baat  died  for  me, 
()  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  bo 

A  linu<;  tiro. 
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FOUNTAIN.    CM. 
(261  UTBb. 

1  There  is  I  fountain,  Idled  -with  lilood. 

Drawn  from  ImmanueTs  veins, 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 

Lose  all  their  guilty  mains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  Bee 

That  fountain  in  Ins  day  i 

Anil  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  awaj  . 
J  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  preciona  blood 
Shall  never  lose  Ita power, 
Till  all  the  ranaomed  Church  of  God 

Arc,  saved  lo  sin  no  more. 

BETHANY.     P.  ML 
(27)  kkv  o. 

1  Noarer.  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  tbee! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 
That  raise  th  me, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  b« 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee! 

2  Though  liko  n  wanderer, 

T  be  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  cornea  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stouo  ; 


Tet  In  my  dreams  I'd  ho 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  tin  u, 

Nearer  to  thee! 
i  Then'  let  my  way  appear 

stops  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  aeudest  me 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angela  to  beckon  to  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 


(28) 


S.  M. 


B0TL8T0N. 

KKV  i  . 

1  A  chargo  to  keep  I  have. 
A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  anal  to  savo. 
And  lit  it  for  the  sky. 

■J  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfill, 

O,  may  it  all  my  powers  I  I 

To  do  my  Master's  w  ill 
3  Ann  mo  with  jealous  mi  > 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live, 
And  oh.  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  uccount  to  gi\  e. 


WEBB.    P. 

ki:i  u(j. 


M. 


(29) 

1  Tho  morning  light  la  brnaking 

Tho  darkness  diaappeai  n  . 

The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  thai  sweep--  the  ocean 
Brings  tidings  from  afar 

Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  /ions  war. 

I  Most  river  of  salvation. 
Pursue  thy  on  waul  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 
Nor  in  thv  richness  sta\  ; 

Stav  not  till  all  the  lowlv 

Triumphant  reach  their  home: 

Stav  Dot  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim     "The  I.ord  is  come!" 

DY  ri.KMISMON. 


•    PLEYEI.S  IIVM.V.     7a. 

(30)  KEY  Q 

1  Depth  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 
Mercy  sull  reserved  for  m< 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear] 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare! 
I  have  long  withstood  his  grace; 
Lone  provoked  him  t.>  hit  fai .  .  ' 
Would  not  hearken  lo  his  calls; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  lulls. 

:i  Now  incline  me  to  repent 
Let  me  now   my  sins  lament  ; 
Now  iiiv  foul  revolt  deplore, 
Wee].,  believe,  and  sili  no  more. 


AMIlOY.     P.  M 
(31)  key.. 

1   To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ; 
0,  liBten  now  : 
Within  these  sacred  walla 
To  .Jesus  bow. 
J  To  day  tho  Saviour  rails. 
For  refuge  fly  ; 
The  storm  of  justice  calls 
And  death  is  nigh. 
!  The  Spirit  calls  to-day; 
Yield  to  his  power; 
Oh.  grieve  In  in  not  away, 
"lis  mercy's  hour. 
LOVING  KINDNESS.    I.  M. 

(32)  KEY  A. 

1  Awake,  mv  soul,  in  joyful  lays. 
And  singthy  great  Redeemers  |  i 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me; 
His  loving  kindness  oh,  how  free! 

2  Ife  saw  me  ruined  h\    the  fall. 

Yet  loved  me.   notwithstanding  all; 

lie  saved   me  from    my    lost  estate: 

His  loving   kindness,  oh,  how  gnat! 

3  T  often  feel  mv  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart  i 
But  though  I  oft  have  him  forgot, 

(    His  loving  kindness  changes  not. 


Ill 
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PASS  ME  NOT. 

(33)  KEYA|?. 

1  Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour, 
Hear  my  humble  cry: 

While  on  others  tliouart  calling, 

Do  not  paBS  me  by. 
CllO. — Saviour,  Saviour, 

Hearmy  bumble  cry; 
While  on  others  thou  art  calling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

2  Lot  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 
Find  a  sweet  relief ; 

Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition, 
Help  my  unbelief. — Cho. 

3  Trusting  only  in  thy  merit, 
Would  I  seek  thy  face, 

Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit, 
Save  me  by  thy  grace. — Cno. 

HORTON,.    7s. 

(34)  KEY  B(j. 

1  'Tis  religion  that  can  give 
Sweetest  pleasure  while  we  live; 
'Tis  religion  must  supply 
Solid  comfort  when  we  Jio. 

2  After  death  its  joys  shall  be 
Lasting  as  eternity ; 

lie  the  living  God  our  friend, 
Then  our  bliss  shall  never  cud. 


HAMBURG.  L.  M. 
(35)  KEY  F. 

1  Just  as  lam,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  wa.s  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidst  me  come  to  thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
fightings  and  fears  within. without, 

U  Lamb  of  God.  I  come,  I  come  ! 

3  Just  as  I  am— thy  love  unknown, 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yes,  thine  alone, 

■    0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  1 


^Baww   ■yu-,..m"WT-B--  '-  '.""-ifi.Btaa 


BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST. 

HORTON.    7s. 

(36)  KEY  nfe. 

1  Come,  saith  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 

Come,  and   make  my  paths  your  choice, 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home; 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  cornel 

2  Hither  come!  for  hero  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound; 
I'eace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest,  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

THE  SHINING  SHORE. 

(37)  KEY  o. 

1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger, 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 
CllO.  For  now  we  standon  Jordan's  strand, 
Our  friends  are  passing  over; 
And, just  before,  tlie  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning.     CHO. 

ARLINGTON,  C.  M 

(38)  KEY  G. 

1  Oh,  could  I  find  from  day  to  day 
A  nearness  to  my  God ; 

Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 
While  leaning  on  his  word. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  withtheo  to  live 
Anew  from  day  to  day. 

In  joys  the  world  eau  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 


Ref.  Ho  leadeth  me  !  he  le?,deth  me ! 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me ; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

2  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Siuce  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  mo.     Ref. 


HE  LEADETH  ME. 
(39)  KEY  L>. 

1  ne  leadeth  me!  oh  blessed  thought, 
Oh,  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught, 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  mo ! 

BY    PERMISSION. 


I  NEED  THEE  EVERT  HOUR. 

(40)  KEY  Afe. 

1  I  need  thee  every  hour, 

Most  gracious  Lord ; 
No  tender  voice  like  thine 
Can  peace  afford. 
REF.  I  need  thee,  oh  !  I  need  theo; 
Every  hour  I  need  thee  ; 
O  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour  1 
I  come  to  thee. 

2  I  need  thee  every  hour; 

Stay  thou  near  bv; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  thou  art  nigh.    REF. 

3  I  need  thee  every  hour, 

In  joy  or  pain: 
Come  fiuicklv  and  ahido, 
Or  life  is  vain.    REF. 

4  I  need  thee  every  hour; 

Teach  me  thv  will; 

And  thy  rich  promises 

In  me  fulfill.     Ref. 


NAOMI.  C.  M. 

(41)  KEY  D. 

1  Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee. 
No  other  help  I  know  ; 

If  thou  withdraw  tin  self  from  me, 
Ah,  whither  shall  1  go  ? 

2  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes, 

Oli.  may  I  now  receive  that  gift; 
My  soul,  without  it,  dies. 
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Titles  In  ©MAJLL  CAPS.     First  lines  in  Roman. 


ABETTER  day  is  coming 6 
charge  to  keep  I  have 155 

Across  the  blue  waters  the  message 95 

A  Home  in  Heaven 87 

A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus 3r) 

All  hail  the  power  of    esus'  name 154 

All  my  doubts  I  give  to  Jesus 34 

All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me 64 

All  this  for  me 151 

Always  Jesus r3 

Angel  of  the  Lord 122 

Arise,  and  run  with  patience 104 

As  the  Year  rolls  round 119 

Awake,  arise,  why  sleepest  thou?   116 

Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays 155 

BANISH  each  worldly  thought !    123 
Beautiful  Morning  Star 28 

Be  joyful  in  God 142 

Benediction 140 

Be  still,  my  doubting  soul 122 

Blessed  Jesus 143 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  foul 138 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 153 

Brighter  and  brighter  the  way  is 16 

Brightest  and  Best 3 

pHRIST  Arose    113 

V-/  City  of  Gold 13 

Come  brother,  Jesus  saith 74 


Come,  Happy  New  Year 117 

Come  Home!  Come  Home! 27 

Come,  one  and  all,  this  year 100 

Come,  saith  Jesus'  sacred  voice 156 

Come,  saith  the  Holy  One  ! 37 

Come,  stay  thy  feet  by  the 132 

Come  to  Christ,  To-day 40 

Come  to  Jesus:  Are  you  lonely  ? 67 

Come  to  Jesus,  precious  soul ! 40 

Come  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing 152 

Come  to  the  Saviour  passing  by 89 

Come,  trembling  soul,  be  not  afraid 103 

Coming  by  and  by 6 

Coming,  coming,  we  are  coming 131 

Coming,  yes  we're  Coming 48 

Crown  of  Glory 31 

DARE  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true 152 
Dash  it  Down 9 

Day  hy  Day 35 

Dear  Father  in  Heaven 39 

Dear  Saviour,  ere  we  part 140 

Depth  of  mercy  :  can  there  be 155 

do  no  sinful  action     7 

Draw  me  nearer 22 

Draw  nearer,  my  Saviour 83 

ENTREAT  ME  not  to  leave  thee 120 
Ever  hold  to  the  right 44 

Ever  Near 112 


■  Ena 


Every  Day  and  Hour 10 

Every  One 29 

faith  and  grace 90 
Father,  at  Thy  feet 49 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee 156 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 153 

Fly  to  the  Ark  of  Rest 8 

For  me,  He  left  His  home  on  high 151 

For  this  we  pray 133 

Forward  All! 104 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 153 

From  the  hundred  sheep  which  the 107 

GATHERING  Home 56 
Gathering  homeward  from  every 56 

Give  thanks 135 

Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest  ! 150 

go  bear  the  joyful  tidings 14 

Go  forth  !  young  soldiers  of  the  cross. . .  31 

God  our  Father,  we  would  praise 24 

GoingHome 41 

Good  Night 115 

Go  on,  in  the  glorious  cause  of  right 44 

Gospel  Trumpet 86 

HAD  earth  no  thorns  among  the 130 
Happy  are  They 146 

Hear  our  Prayer 39 

Heavy  laden,  sick  with  sin 65 


INDEX. 
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He  leadeth  me  !  oh  blessed  thought 156 

Holy  Father,  grant  thy  blessing 29 

How  gentle  God's  commands 153 

How  many  in  our  favored  land 32 

How  sweet  the  call  of  mercy 48 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds...  153 
Hymns  of  grateful  love 20 

I'M  a  little  Pilgrim 139 
I  AM  THE  LoRl/s,  AND  He  IS    MINE 127 

I  am  thine,  O  Lord 22 

If  my  disciple  thou  wouldst  be 75 

I  go  singing  all  the  way 8s 

I  have  longed  for  tho  bliss  of  pardon 124 

I  lore  thy  kingdom,  Lord 152 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 156 

In  the  Church  of  the  Lord 13S 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory 153 

In  Thy  house  arc  many  mansions 97 

Invocation.     Nos.  i  and  2 140 

I  saw  the  cross  of  Jesus 30 

"  It  is  finished,"  Jesus  cried 57 

I'll  think  of  my  Saviour 84 

jesus  i  love  tlly  charming  name 92 
Jesus  is  Born 144 

Jesus  is  Coming  again 12 

JksusisHerf. 123 

Jesus  is  oik  Blessed  Redeemer 66 

Jesus  is  passing  dy 89 

Jesus  is  waiting 67 

Jesus  keep  me  near  the  cross 154 

Jesus  lover  o{  my  soul 152 

Jesus  my  Saviour 77 

Jesus  my  Saviour,  set  up  thy  throne 128 

Jesus  the  way 74 

59 


Joy  Bells  , 

Joyful  sounds  the  Sabbath  bell £8 


Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 156 

Just  a  word  for  Jesus 69 

T'EF.P  me  thine 81 

T  AMBofGod 65 

I  j  Land  of  Light  82 

Latter-Day  Glory 80 

Liff.-giving  Fountain 24 

lift  the  voice  in  hoty  song 148 

Lift  up  the  trumpet,  oh  loud  let 12 

I. iKi:  a  bird  to  Thee    5 

Living  for  Christ 73 

Long  I  tried  to  bear  the  burden 50 

Lord,  let  me  live  for  Thee 73 

Lord,  on  this  heart  of  mine 55 

Lord,  this  lesson  brighten 133 

LostSheep 107 

Loved  ones  gone  before 105 

Low  in  the  grave  He  lay 113 

MAKE  thine  abode  with  me Si 
Many  Mansions 97 

More  faithful  to  Thee 83 
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL  IDEA . 

An  Exposition  of  the  Principles  -which  un- 
derlie the  Sunday-school  cause,  setting 
forth    its    Objetts,    Organisation, 
*thodi  and  Capabilities. 

BY    JOHN    S.  HART,    LL.D. 

larg„  '6mo.   416  pages.     $1.50. 

Beautifully   bound   i*.  Jint   cloth  ;    mailed 
on  receipt  o/  price. 

■  intention  of  this  idjrirable  vnl- 
lune  is  to  give  a  generai  survey  of  the 
whole  subject  of  Sunday-schoo's.  It 
embraces  the  author's  experience  as  a 
prominent  Christian  educator  for  more 
than  one-rhird  of  a  century.  Ihere  is 
I:. i  i  ;  feature  of  the  Sunday-school 

w  k  .•.  :h  has  not  at  one  time  or  an- 
other ■>...!■  .e  up  for  Dr.  Hart'?  personal, 
pra  tics',  consideration,  ant1  he  here 
presents  his  .complete  lounded idea  of 
the  entire  subject  Tue  book  will  prove 
a  valuable  prize  ror  any  superintendent 
or  teuchcr. 

Opinions  Expressed, 

"The  book  is  admirable  for  its  cor- 
rectnes-  and  thoroughness."  —  Al.  V. 
Independent. 

"  We  rank  this  buok  among  the  seige- 

ofour  warfare." — Baptist  Teacher. 

■•very  thing  from  the  pen  of  Dr. 

H    rt,  U   is  thorough  and  complete." — 

/.  ithcran  Observer. 

"  "  er>  Superintendent  will  of  course 
secure  a  copy  of  Prof.  Hart's  new 
book." — Sunday-School  Journal. 

"The  treatise  is  wellnigh,  if  not  alto- 
gether, exhaustive  of  the  theme."  — 
Northwestern  Christian  Advocate. 


VALUABLE    BOOKS 
Foi  the  Home  Circle  and  Sabbath-School. 
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John  Brett's  Household 

Life-Scenes  from  the  Four  Gospels •• 

Life-Scenes  from  the  Old  Testament 

Mistakes  of  Educated  Men.   Pv  Prof.  J.  S.  Hart. 

One  Hundred  Gold  Dollar?     

Prescotts  (The) 

Sabbath-School  Index.    By  Prof.  R.  G.  Pardee. 

Sequel  to  Friday  Lowe 

Stella  As'i ton  i  or,  Conquered  Faults 

Sunday-School  Idea.    By  John  S.  Hart,  LL.D.. 

Sunday-School  World.    By  Rev.  J.  C.  Gray 

Teacher's  Gnid6  to  Palestine.  H.  S.  Osborn,  LL.D. 

Third  National  Sunday-School  Conve^on 

Tilman  Loringj  or,  Minister  or  Merchant 

Tom  Miller  |  or,  After  many  Daya- 
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Veil  Chosen  Books  are  Welcome  Coiioamuns. 


OUR. 

SELECT  LIBRARY  K3fl 

More  than  Nine  Hundred  volumes  of  the 

choicest  and  be ^t  Library  Boo  As,  care' 

fully   selected  from   the   z^artoui 

Publishing  House**  suitable  to 

Sabbath-schools   of  all   re- 

iigious  denominations. 


Garrigues  Brothers,  Publishers) 


And  Dealers  in  the  most  useful  Appliance*  fur  S.iml  iv 
Schools  of  all  denominations, 
60S  Arch  St..  Philadelphia,  l'a. 


As  conductors  of  The  Sunday-School 
Ti'ues  we  have  for  a  number  of  years 
enj  jyed  unusually  favorable  facilities 
fvr  becoming  thoroughly  acquainted 
with  the  various  publications  intended 
.'or  '-  a!>:  th-school  Libraries,  as  they 
ha  c  from  year  to  year  issued  from  the 
presses  of  thirty-Hx  different  societies 
and  private  put  .-.r^.  During  all  this 
time  we  have  '...  illy  selected,  after  a 
ihorough  o-aiinn.iti  n,  from  all  avail- 
able sources,  die  very  choicest  ;uid  best 
of  these  books,  which  \  :  r<  .  ,  .red 
tv  .-  ipply  on  favorar ■-  terms  to  those 
who  favor  us  with  a  share  of  their 
patronage.  Orders  for  our  "  Ssiect 
Liirary  Books"  are  reaching  us  from 
all  parts  of  the  country,  and  c;nce  entire 
satisfaction  is  guaranteed  to  every  pur- 
chaser, we  do  not  think  that  any  school 
can  do  better  than  to  senu  to  us  for  its 
supplies.  Ali  kinds  of  Sunday-School. 
Material  can  be  obtained  of  us,  in- 
cluding the  latest  and  best  publications 
for  the  use  of  Superintendents  an.l 
teachers.  Correspondence  on  this  sub- 
ject cordially  solicited,  and  inquiries 
cheerfully  and  promptly  answered. 


GARRIGUES  BROTHERS,  late  J.  C.  Garrigues  &  Co.,  608  Arch  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


